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r Eddie was a veritable walking mint. In each hand he carried an open satchel of money, 
while bills of all denominations stuck out of his pockets. “Here’s the cash, 
Mr. Smooth,” he said, coolly. “Now cough up that stock.” 
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CHAPTER I. | 
EDDIE NOTT, THE NEW BROKER. 


““Who’s the new broker?” asked Jack McGuire, a popu- 
lar member of the New York Stock Exchange of a brother 
member, as the two men paused in front of a door on the 
fourth floor of the Barnum Building, No, — Wall street, 


one morning, and stood watching the dextrous fingers of: 


a sign paintér as he was lettering the frosted glass with 
the following legend: 


EDDIE NOTT. 
Stocks and Bonds. 
“You’ve got me,” replied his friend. “Never heard of 
the man.” | 
“Somebody from out of town, I guess, who has come to 
New York to do us up at our own game,” grinned Mc- 
Guire. 
“And he’ll do it, too! Oh, yes; of course he will! I see 
visions of it. I hope he has brought a fat wad with him.” 
“Why?” 
“Because I should like the pleasure of helping him get 
rid of some of it.” 
“There’s nothing mean about you, Robinson.” 
“That’s right, McGuire. I’m always ready to take a 
newcomer by the hand and show him the ropes.” 
“Y’d hate to have you show me the ropes, Robinson; 
upon my soul I would.” 


“Why so?” laughed his friend. y 

“Because you'd surely lead me into some trap and get 
legal possession of my little bank account.” 

“Tsn’t that a rather tough accusation to make against 
a friend?” | | 

“It would be anywhere outside of Wall street,” replied 
McGuire. | 

The two men walked away, laughing heartily. 

They were hardly out of sight before a bright-eyed, 
well-dressed boy of eighteeen, with an alert, business-like — 
air, came quickly down the corridor, and paused before 
the door the painter had now finished lettering. 

“You've done that up brown, Mr. Ruggles,” 
boy, approvingly. 

“T’m glad you like it, Mr. Nott,” replied the painter. 
“T always try to do the right thing by my customers.” 

“Tf you do everything as wel] as that there ought to be 
few kicks coming your way. ean inside and Pil pay . 
you. ” 

Eddie Nott unlocked the door, and the two entered the © 
office, which had a door on either side—one, the upper half 
of which was ground glass, communicating with a small 
room adjoining, which Eddie intended to use as his private 
office; and the other, which was locked, connecting with 
the office of a neighboring tenant named Dudley Smooth, 
who also did business in stocks and bonds. © 

“Oh, I forgot,” said Eddie. “I want you to paint the 
word ‘Private’ on that inner door.” 

“All right, sir; Pll do that inf a moment.” 
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While tith sign stoaindck was outta the hod on the 
door he told Eddie of the short conversation he had over- 
heard between the pair of inquisitive brokers who had 
stopped to look at the sign and to wonder who the new 
broker was.- : 
“IT wish I knew who they were,” replied the boy. 
~. “JT can tell you their names. One addressed the other 
as McGuire, while he called his friend Robinson.” 

“Thanks. 
from them before long. I think they both have offices on 
this floor.” 

- “They came from that end of the corridor,” answered 
the painter, indicating the direction. 

As soon as Ruggles finished his 1 
and he went away. 

“Well,” remarked Eddie Nott, ib idle complacently 
about him, “J: am now a full-fledged broker, at least in 
name. | hope soon to make my presence felt in the 
business. If I don’t it won’t be no fault of mine. I know 
the ropes pretty well, for I served as messenger and mar- 
gin clerk for Dudley Smooth long enough to get the. run 
of the Street. As goon as the brokers who know me, and 
there are a swell lot of them who do, hear that I have 
branched out on my-own hook they’ll be putting out 
feelers in my direction to find out how much ¢apital I’ve 
got. If they find out they’re good ones, for it isn’t busi- 
ness to let other people, particularly Wall street men, 

know all abc t your affairs.” 

_ At that moment there came a knock on the door. 

“Come in,” said Eddie. 

_ A pleasant-featured youth of seventeen walked in. 

_ “Hello, Bob. Glad to see you. Take a seat and make 
yourself miserable.” 
» “Thanks. I generally do,” grinned Robert Hawkins, 
depositing himself in a convenient chair. 
“Got a job yet, Bob?” 
J, “* Naty job.” 

“Any prospect of one?” 

“Not the’ghost of a prospect.” 

“The brokers don’t seem to be awate that so valuable 
a person ag yourself is at liberty. ae 
_ “That’s right,” replied Bob, with another grin. 
don’t know what they are missing.” — ; 

“You ought to make a tout of the Street and leave 
your card,” chtickled Eddie. 
 ©Thanks. | 
printer I can stand up for the cards.” 

“Are you strapped already?” 

_ “Already! Why, I’ve been out of work a | whole week.” 

“Then you wouldn’t mind accepting a job if it was hand- 
ed to you on a silver plate.”. 

“Vd accept it if it was handed to me on a coal shovel,” 
said Bob, wagging his head in a decided way. 

“TI haven’t a coal shovel, but I can offer you a job if you 
will accept it.” 

“Y’l] take it,” replied Bob, promptly. 
to see if you couldn’t give me something to do. 


work, Eddie paid him, 
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“T came up here 
Any old 
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thing. I don’t cate what, as long as I can get the lucre to 
satisfy my landlady. She’s the worst old sctew you ever 
saw. She had the nerve to ask mé for this week’s board, 
and me not working. What do you think of that?” 

“T think she was right,” chuckled Eddie. : 

“You think she was right?” 

“Sure, I do. What do you expect her to do? Live‘on 
wind?” 

“I’m living on wind myself just now, so it wouldn’t hurt 
her to try a little of the same diet. I think it would do 
her good.” 

“You’re unreasonable. However, I can put you in the 
way of squaring yourself with her. I want an assistant 
here. <A sort of combination peHeRNgST, officer boy, clerk, 
and bouncer.” 

“Bouncer!” 

“Yes. Every broker suai e aN one, but dios don’t.” 

“What for?” 

“Well, when a fellow pulls off a successful corner, you 
know, somebody who has lost money in the deal is liable 
to call on you with a club, pistol, or something of that 
sort, and try to force you to ante up part of your profits. 
I once bounced a fellow of that sort out of Mr. Smooth’s 
office. If I hadn’t been on hand at the time Dudley would 
have given the undertaker a job.” 

-“T didn’t hear about it.” | 

“Oh, there are lots of things happen you don’t pene of. 
It was in the papers at the time.” 

“When was that?” 

/ “A year ago.” , 

“Did Smooth come up liberally to you: 8 

“Oh, yes. He gave me ten dollars.” — 
~ “Ten dollars! Was that all?” replied ae in a tone of 
disgust. 

“You wouldn’t have had him go out of business, would | 
you! 973 
“He ought to have given you a thousand dollars.” 

“Smooth isn’t built that way.” 

“Then he puts a very small value on his life.” 

“Oh, no. He values his life as much as the next person; 
but he was -afraid to squander too much money on his 
messenger boy. However, he raised me to the post of mar- 
gin clerk.” 

“And why did you cut loose from him?” 

“T didn’t. He'cut loose from me.” 

“Did he fire you?” , 

“He told me that he didn’t want me any more.” 

“What for?” . 

“He said I was making more money than he was.’ 

“How is that?” asked Bob, curiously, 

“Well, you)see, I’ve been taking flyers in the market off 
and on for the last two years, and I had managed to pile 
up quite a respectable wad in a small way. Well, some- 
body roped him into a combination or blind pool to boom 
a certain stock. He expected to make half a million or 
so. I heard about the pool on the outside, though I didn’t 
know that my old boss, Mr. Smooth, had any connec- 
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tion with it. I went in to the limit, and was lucky enough 
to sell out before the crash came which soaked Mr, Smooth 
in the solar plexus to the tune of a cool hundred thou. I 
‘cleared $10,000, and Smooth heard about it. 
mad as a hornet over his own loss, and it was like rubbing 
it in for a beardless clerk of hig to come out ahead of him 
on the same deal. So he read me the riot act, and I quit.” 

“And now you’ve started in business for yourself, and 
ace hired the office adjoining him. You've got a 
“nerve,” 

“T’ve got a lot of them, if anybody should ask ‘vt Bob.” 

“Lots of what?” 

“Nerves, silly.” 

‘ Bob grinned, pulled a cigarette from his vest pocket, 
and lit it, 

“Ts that your last cigarette?” \ 

_ “No. Want one?” 

“No, siree! But I want to inform you if you expect to 
work for me you must draw the line at cigarettes when 
you're in the office.” ; 

“Oh, all right. VU drop this out of the window,” re- 

plied Bob, cheerfully. 

“Tt isn’t necessary. You’re not at work at a ishey But 
don’t forget yourself after to-day. Your pie hours will 
be nine until three or four. Your pay 

“That’s a word that sounds good.” 

“Your pay will be six until further notice. It’s low]. 
but sure, as they put it in the New York Flipper.” 





“Tt will leave me a case to spare after I pay the board-) 
However, walking will be. good until the snow 


ing missus. 

flies, and sixty cents will pay for my lunches.” 

_ “Don’t worry, Bob, Ill treat you white. I expect to 
make ‘money, and I shan’t forget you when I do.” 

“T’m not worrying. I’d sooner work for you at six than 
another person for nothing. No, I mean I’d sooner v 

“Don’t say it again, Bob, I don’t like to see boys over- 
exert themselves with trifles,” said Eddie, coolly, 

“So I start in to-morrow, do 1?” \ 

“You do,\and here’s $5 to settle with your landlady,” re- 
plied Eddie, handing him a bill. “Just forget about it, so 
that I w ont remember it when I pay you off on Saturday.” 

“Do you mean to say that you’re making me a present 
of this?” ~ 

“That’s just what I mean. Now, skiddoo, pee I’m 
going to lock up. Business begins to-morrow.” 

' Bob put the money in his pocket and followed his new 
boss into the corridor. 





CHAPTER II. 
EDDIE’S FIRST ORDER. 
As a messenger boy Eddie Nott had become well known 


to many prominent brokers, as well as to many others not 
prominent, 


He-was as 


He had served Dudley Smooth in that eect for a 
year, and had then been promoted to margin clerk and — 
general office factotem, for Mr. Smooth, though he did a 
good business in stocks and bonds, was always short-handed 
in his clerical force, and generally succeeded in making 
one clerk do the work of two. 

Eddie had proved himself a valuable aceeige® but Mr. 


Smooth | never appreciated the boy’s services at their full 
value. . 


Besides Eddie and a bookkeeper-cashier, Mr. emoate 
kept a typewriter and stenographer. 

Her name was Carrie cers and she and Hadie were 
great friends. . 

She used to have to work an hour ae and tir as | 
pay than, any other girl in the Street, and Eddie often won- 
dered why she remained with Mr. Smooth. — : 

But then he didn’t know that his boss had a mortgage on 
her services owing .to some favor he had done for her 
mother. Pe 

Suddenly and without warning Mr, Brbabh cut Eddie. 
off his pay-roll, for the reason given in the previous chap- 
fay | ee eee 
Then Eddie concluded that he had worked long enough 
for a salary, and determined to vary the monotony of it 
by becoming his own boss. 

_ He had an idea that having assisted Mr. Smooth so long 


{in getting rich that he ve to take a shy at the same , 


thing himself. 


He believed he was smart caaah to make 4 own way. 

At any rate, he was going to try to, for he was bright 
and ambitious, and had acquired a good practical knowl- 
edge of Wall street methods and ‘how they do things on the 
Stock Exchange. 


He lived with his widowed mother and a anal satee | in 
a cosy flat in the upper section of Manhattan Island, and 
had largely supported the little household during the last 
three years, 

Having determined to start in for himself, he had the 
nerve to hire the two small vacaht offices adjoining his — 
late employer, | 


He didn’t know what effect this would have on Mr. Dud- 
ley Smooth, but he did not much care, as he did not con- — 
sider it was any of Mr. Smooth’s business. | 

He started in, and furnished the offices, and > was now 
ready for any business that might come his way. 

Eddie had given Bob Hawkins a duplicate key to the 


|office, and-when he got down next morning at half-past 


nine he found Bob seated by the window in the outer room 
waiting for something to do. 

The new broker went into his private office, and taking 
up the morning’s copy of the Wall street Indicator, for 


| whieh he had subscribed, and which Bob had placed upon 
this desk, began to study the quotations of the previous 


days’ business on the New York Stock Exchange. 
He might have been engaged half an hour in this man- 


Jner when Bob rapped at his door, and on being told to 


™ 


4 


— 


_ have offices on this floor. Saw we had a new neighbor, 
thought we’d drop in and make ourselves friendly, don’t | 


tlemen inthe outer office who wanted to see him. 


“Show them in here,” replied pone without inquiring 
their names. ; | 
_ Accordingly Bob ushered in the two brokers who had 
‘made remarks about the new broker in the painter’s pres- 
ence. 

Of course, Eddie didn’t know who they were until they 
introduced themselves, 
- * “Are you Mr. Nott ?” inquired Robinson, who was in the 

_ lead: 


PY og, sir, 
who I have. the honor of addressing ?” 


Re “My name is Nick Robinson, and this is a friend of how young the new broker 
mine. Mr. Nott, Mr, Jack McGuire.” 
“Pleased to know you, Mr. McGuire,” said Eddie, who | 


was rather taken by the man’s good- -looking and good- 
humored countenance. 
also, Mr. Robinson. Brokers, I believe?” 


“Oh, yes,” replied Robinson, glibly. “McGuire and I' 


you know.” ~ 
“That's right,” smiled Eddies 


“Faith, we couldn’t do less,” chipped in McGuire. 


“Sorry I can’t offer you cigars, gentlemen, but the fact 
is, I don’t smoke,” 


“Don’t mention it. I was just about to offer you a 


weed. Pve got some prime Havanas in my pocket.” 


“Then you are welcome to smoke just the same. Don’t 
stand on ceremony. I like to see my visitors enjoy them- 
selves even if T can’t join in.” 

“Thank you, we will,” said Ribinpot. pulling out a 
couple of cigars and offering one to his friend. . 

Eddie produced a silver match-case and tendered it to 
them. | 

“You carry matches though you don’t indulge in a 
weed,” remarked Robinson. 

“Sure. They’re handy to have around sometimes— 
when I want to touch off the electric bulb, for instance,” 

Both of the brokers laughed at this sally. 

' “Might I ask where you are from?” asked Robinson, 
blowing a cloud of smoke. 

“Certainly—I hail from good old New York,” replied 
Eddie. 

“The deuce you da, . ’ replied Robinson. “T had an idea 
you were from Chicago, or Boston, or perhaps Philadel- 
phia.” 

“No, sir. 
a little boy.” 

“Then I suppose you have been dieploved 4 in the Street 
for some time,” went on Robinson. “Strange I do not 
remember your face.” 


I have lived on this island ever since I was 


“You would had you been in this building very, long.” 


“How is that?” 


“T’ve been in the Barnum Building for four years,” said 
Eddie. 


“Glad to make your acquaintance 
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come in, popped in his head, and said there were two gen- 


“The dickens you have. McGuire and myself only 
moved in here a week ago. McQuire’s office is right across 
the corridor from mine, around the turn.” 

“I was sure you were both new tenants or I should have 
recognized you myself. I was employed by Dudley Smooth, 


who occupies the adjoining suite, until a few days ago, 


when I started in for myself.” 
“Oh, I see,” replied Robinson, with a shade of disap- 
pointment on his face. 
He began to suspect there was nothing in Eddie Nott. 
That the boy had little capital, and was probably work- 


Peds take a seat, gentlemen. May I ask |ing solely on his nerve. 


McGuire had suspected that from the moment he saw 
was, and he let his friend do 
all the talking, though he rather liked the bright, manly 
young fellow who seemed to be bent on forging to the 


|front, if he could in the seearherons: whirlpools of Wall 


street affairs, 


| “T guess we’ll have to be going,” said Robinson, rising. 


and looking at his friend as much as to say there was noth- 


and jing doing in this locality. 


“Don’t be in a hurry, gentlemen,” said Eddie, aheis: 
“Oh, we only dropped in for a moment. I’ve got to get 
over to the Exchange. As for McGuire, I believe he has 


an important engagement.”  —s_. 


“Well, come in again when you have the time,” said 
Eddie. “Pleased to see yow any time.” 

“Thanks, Nott,” said McGuire, holding out his hand. 
“Drop in and see me.” 

“T will some time,” answered Eddie. 

Robinson, however, did not tender a similar invitation. 

He was rather disgusted with the situation,, and was 
in a hurry to get away. 

_ Eddie laughed after they had departed. 

“Robinson was disappointed,” he grinned. “He came 
in here for some purpose, that’s evident. No doubt he was 
going to angle for some of my fleece, but has come to the 
conclusion I’m not worth the game. I don’t care much 
for him. Some day, however, I may surprise him. Mc- 
Guire, now, is a different kind of a man. I like him. He 
is a gentleman. If I can put anything in his way I’ll do 
it. 33 

Bob icieeked on the door again, and entered without 
waiting to be told to do so. 

He had a letter in his hand. 

“The postman just left this,” he said, ne it to his 
boss. 


The young broker tore it open and read as follows: 


“Cornwall, N. Y., “May 6, 190—. 
Mr. Eddie Nott, Stock Broker: 

“Dear Sir.—I enclose my check for $1,000, ess in- 
vest it for me in P. W. & C. on a ten-per-cent margin, and 
oblige, 

“Yours truly, Gregory Grant.” 


“This is evidently one of the results of my advertise- 
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ments in the Indicator and Chronicle. 
ing around 60. Ill go around and see if McQuire is in. 
Perhaps he’ll divide commission with me.” 

He reached for his hat. 


“T hope this will turn out lucky for Mr. Grant, as this| a young fool. ad 


is my first order.” — 


P. W.:& C. is sell-' 


“What capital have you got?” | | 
“Oh, D’ve a few dollars I managed to make in the last 
year or two.” 
“Huh!” snorted Mr. Smooth. 


“A few dollars! You’re 


“Thank you for the conistibienl Is there anything I 


/\ean do for you to-day ? I presume you did not take the 


CHAPTER III. 
EDDIE GOES INTO KENTUCKY CENTRAL. 


Eddie found that McGuire was in. 


trouble to come in here merely to abuse me.’ 
The old broker glared at him rather savagely for a 


~| moment, then turned around and left the office. 


Eddie grinned as he heard Mr. Smooth slam the outer 
‘| door after him. | : 

(Tt galls him to see my name on the door next to his 
own office. It will gall him a eee deal more sas, he sees 


The important engagement Robinson had referred to; me doing business.” 


was a mere fiction on that broker’s part. - 
The boy broker told McGuire the object of his call. 
“Sure, it will give me the greatest pleasure in the world 


Lunch time came around, and Eddie went out. ie Viet Bi 
bite at his customary quick-lunch house on Broad street. | 
Then he went around to the gallery of the Stock Ex- ii 


to allow you a part of my commission ‘on this or any other change to see how things were stirring on the floor. 


dea] you may favor me with, Nott,” said McGuire, heart- 
_ ily. “Youw’re just starting out, * Pll be glad to help you 
all I: can.” 3 
“Thank you, Mr. McGuire. I didn’t forget it.” 
“Don’t mention’ it. Just endorse that check, and T’ll 


Matters were rather quiet, so he didn’t stay long. 
On his way back to his office he stopped in at the safe 
deposit. vaults where re kept his maney to get a ‘paper he 

wanted. 
While waiting for a hiiues to get to his box he over- 


buy 165 shares of P. W. & C., and hold it subject to your| heard a couple of well- crerece gentlemen talking about a 


order. 
action in the usual way. When you get your instructions 
to close out the deal we will divide up the commission.” 


You can then notify your custemer of the trans-| certain stock. 


They did not seem to notice his presence, shane on 
account of his youthful appearance, and went on talking 


Eddie thanked him, and then the broker handed him a; just as if he wasn’t there. 


memorandum of the transaction. 


Eddie couldn’t very well help Ritag’ all they said, 


The young broker returned to his office, suited his| though he did not appear to be listening to them. 


first order up in his book in regular shape, made out a 
statement, and mailed it to his customer. 
“Well, that’s a beginning, at any rate. 


He soon learned that the name of this stock was Ken- — 
tucky Central, and that a combination of capitalists had 


I hardly ex-| been formed to buy as much of it in at the low price} then 


pected to do anything at all for a week, and maybe not] prevailing as they could, and then manipulate the market 


then. I’m beginning to feel encouraged.” 


so that the stock would soar thirty or more points, when 


Just then Bob made his ABP rareacs and said a gentle-| they expected to dispose of their holdings at a big profit. 


man wanted to see him. 
“What’s his name?” re 
“T forgot to ask him.” 
“Never mind. Show him in.” 


One of the gentlemen mentioned the names of several 
operators who were interested in the scheme whom Eddie 


| recognized as millionaires, and wound up by advising his 


friend to take advantage of this chance to make ‘a good — 


In another moment Mr, Smooth, the next-door broker,| haul, assuring him that he couldn’t lose if he didn’t hold 


appeared‘in the doorway. 


“So, so,” began Eddie’s former employer. “Yourve set | 


on too long after the stock got well up in the market. © 
_ The conversation came to an end when one of the gen- 


yourself up as a broker, have you? A pretty broker you tlemen was admitted to the vaults, and while. awaiting his 


are,” he added, sarcastically. 
have to locate yourself alongside of me.’ 


“Well, Mr. Smooth, I guess there’s Baebes enough in| mused. 


Wall street for another broker, and as | 


these offices were} floor of a deal I’m there with both feet. 


“And great Bere you| turn Eddie did a good bit of rapid thinking. 


“This is a tip I can’t afford to let get! by me,” ‘he 
“When I see a chance to get in on the ground 
I'll just yank my 


vacant, why, I took them. I hope the fact that I’m your] little $15,000 out of the box and soak it into Kentucky 


nearest neighbor does not annoy you.” 
“Tt does annoy me. 
You should have gone to some other building.” 


Central right away, before the syndicate gobbles up all the 


You had no right to rent them.| stock in sight.” 


So as soon ag he got ¢ access to his box he took out his 


“Well, sir, as I’ve taken a lease for a year I don’t see| entire capital, which was in big bills, and hastened back to 


how the matter can be remedied now.” 
“Do you expect to do any business?” 
“Yes, sir. Why not?” : 


‘his office. 
- The first thing he did was to look up Kentucky Central, 
and he found it was ruling at 49, and referring to past 


< 





eescactions gf the sok. noticed it had ‘not been higher | 


than 53 in a month. 


““T can buy 3,000 shares on a ten-per-cent, margin, I 
It is a chance not 
_ to be sneezed at. Some men could easily make a million or 


ought to make a good thing out of this. 


more on. the pointer I was so fortunate as to get. Mr. 
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Carte smiled sweetly at ‘the young broker when he 
entered, and Eddie gaid :, 

“Good-afternoon, Carrie.” 

Then Mr. Smooth interfered. 

“Did I understand that you wanted to buy some stock of 
me?” he growled like a surly beast who has been awak- 


Smooth, I’ll bet, would jump out of his shoes to get in on; ened from a sound slumber. 


such a thing ag this. 
of my order just to make him feel bad when the stock 
goes booming. He doesn’t deserve the commission from 


the way he has treated me, but it will be worth that to see 


I’ve a, great mind to give him part 





“Yes, sir. As you’re my old employer, I thought I 
might just as well put something in your way as to go to a 
perfectly strange broker.” | 

Mr. Smooth expressed no gratitude for Eddie’s appar- 


the look he’ll have on that shaven ‘phiz of his when I] ent generosity, but merely grunted out: 


start in to realize at a high profit.” 
‘The idea tickled. Eddie so much that ve ere to 


carry it out, so he ptt on hig hat and went into the ave 
- next door, 


a 


“Ts Mr, Smooth in?” i aaniet of Tommy Ropes, the 
office and messenger boy, with whom he was, as a matter 
of course, well acquainted, 


“Sure thing,” grinned Tommy. Do you want to see 


him ?” 


“That's what I m here for, fcc Just take my 
name in, will you?” ° 
“Cert. I see you’re a broker yourself now.’ 
~~ ¢ That's right... | 
“Got a seat on the Exchange?” chuckled Pein, 
“Hardly. I don’t think there’s one for sale at present. 
I may buy Mr. Smooth’s when he gets ready to retire.” 
“Maybe that’s what yen ve come to see him about now,” 
snickered Tommy. 
~“Don’t:get funny, sonny. Just glide along and let your 
boss know I’m here.” _ 
So Tommy knocked on Mr. Smooth’s door, and was told 
to come in. | 
The broker was dictating a letter to Carrie Thornton. 
“What’s that!” he roared, when his office boy delivered 
his. message. 


“Eddie Nott is outside, and wants to see you,” repeated 
Tommy. 

“T won’t see him. Tell him to get out and stay out,” 
howled Mr, Smooth, loud enough to be heard all over the 
place. 

Of course Eddie hard him, and chuckled at the, old 
man’s anger. | 

“Tell him I want to buy a thdseand shares of a certain 
stock, and that I’ve got the monéy in my clothes to pay for 
it,” said he to the office boy when the lad came back to in- 
form him what Mr. Smooth had said. 


_ Tommy hardly relished the idea of going back to the 


private office, but finally consented to do so. 

“Wants to buy stock, does he?” bawled Smooth, prick- 
ing up his ears when he heard there was business i in the 
wind. 

As the old man never under any ei tergiacions neglect- 


ed a chance to scoop an honest dollar, he told Tommy to 
send Eddie in. . 


“What stock do you want?” . 

“T want you to buy me 1,000 shares of Kentucky Cen- 
tra] at 49 on a teén-per-cent margin,” 

“Tt’ll cost you $4,900. Where’s your money?” 

He counted out ten $500 bills, and laid them before the 
old man, 

Mr, Smooth fingered them suspiciously, and sie looked 
at the other bunch of bills Eddie held in his hand. 

“You seem to have plenty of money, young man,” he 
said, with a hungry expression, as if he hated to see so 
much money going to waste. ‘I’ve 1,500 shares of Ken- 
tucky Central on hand, Better take the fata ” he added, 
insinuatingly. 

“T’ll do it,” igilied Eddie, so bait that it almost 
took the old broker’s breath away, and he suddenly became 
quite polite to his former margin clerk. _ 

The sight of money had a potent influence over Mr. 
Smooth. 

He would have been willing to shake hands with his 
deadliest enemy if we saw the chance of making a dollar 
by it. 

He hastily ote up a memorandum of the transaction, 
and handed it to Eddie. 

Then he counted the bills his young visitor tendered 
him, and went out into the outer office to hand them over 
to his bookkeeper, and get $150 change. 

He chuckled to himself over the deal he had made with 
the boy. | 

He didn’t consider the chances of Kentucky. Central 
going up worth a hill of beans. 

In fact, from what he had heard that day he believed it 
would go the other way, in which pleasing event he would 
have the satisfaction of wiping out Eddie’s margin. 

If he had really thought the boy a fool, as he had so 
expressed himself in the young broker’s office a short 
time before, he was now certain of it. 

So, while waiting for his bookkeeper to count the money 
and hand him the change, he rubbed his withered hands 
together, and chuckled to himself. — 





CHAPTER IV. 
EDDIE MAKES A HAUL, 
While Eddie was waiting for Mr, Smooth to return with 
his change he turned around and spoke to Carrie Thorn- 
ton, 


A MINT OF 








-~ o—ewaes ne ae pa 


Swanstone bioenib vee ~asaseasunte 


ee 


“Well, Gatela you can’t lose me, although Mr. Smooth 
did give me the G. B. I’m anchored within hailing dis- 
tance of you, and I hope you'll drop in and see my office.” 

“Thank you, I will, Mn. Nott,” she replied, with a 
smile. 

“Oh, come now, call me Eddie, as you always did. 1 
ain’t a bit proud, although I have gone into business for 
myself.” | 

Carrie laughed. 

_ “T’m glad to see you setting ahead, Mr.—I mean Eddie 
and I hope you will be very sticcessful as a broker.” 
“Thank you, Carrie. It won’t be my fault if I don’t.” 
“Dm sure it won't,” she returned sweetly. “You're the 
smartest boy I ever met.” 

“No bouquets, Carrie, if you please. If there are any 
compliments to chuck around I want to do that myself. 
That is a gentleman’s privilege. Which reminds me that 
J never saw fou look so well, nor so pretty as——” 

“Eddie Nott, will you stop talking such nonsense,” she 
interrupted with a smile and a blush. 7“ T've ‘a, great 
mind to a | | 

The entrance of Mr. Smooth at this interesting stage 
cut her short. ; 

The old broker regarded them with some suspicion as he 
handed Eddie his change. 

“When you want to buy some mote stock, young man, I 
shall be pleased to have you dtop in,” he said, trying to 
look pleasant. 

“T’ll keep your invitation in mind, Mr. Smooth. I hope} 
yow'll get used to having me go close to you. I'll éndeavor j 
not to gobble upeall the business that floats into this cor- 
ridor.” 

The old broker smiled a crafty smile, and snapped his 
knuckle joints. 

In his heart he believed the new broker’s career would 
be exceedingly brief. 

Eddie, having finished his business, nodded to Cutie, 
and took his leave. | 

Tommy Ropes waylaid him on the way out. 

“Been doing some business with the old man, have 
you?” he grinned. 

“A little.” 

“T saw him hand the bookkeeper a bunch of yellowbacks, 
and get $150 change. You must have a swell lot of 
dough.” : | 

“Not so much, Tommy. It will come my way after a 
time, I hope.” 

“Not if you deal with D. S., snickered the boy. 

“Why not? He’s good for half a million easy enough.” 

“He'll do you up some way.” 

“You think ‘so, eh? Well, he’s welcome to try it on, 
Tommy. Tm dead on to Mr. Smooth and all his little 
games. I didn’t work four years for him with my eyes 
shut. He’s pretty slick, but I think I can match him all 

right.” } | % 
“If you can yow’'re a good one,” replied Tommy, iicredu- 
lously. | 
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At that moment the old man rang for his office boy, and 


Eddie returned to his own office and put his memorandum 


}in the safe, 


Then he went out to a big brokerage firm half a block 


at 49, 


Having invested all his working capital Eddie lay back 
on his oars and waited for results. 

In a day or two Kentucky Central advanced to 52. 

The P. W. & C. shares Eddie had purchased for Gregory 
Grant also went up to 62. 
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above, and bought 1,500 more shares of Kentucky Central, | 


The boy broker was pleased to note that fact, as iv was | 


interested in the fate of his first order. 

“T see that stock I am holding for you has gone up a 
couple of points,” said Jack McGuire, ne day, when he 
met Eddie on the street. 

“Yes, 
customer come out ahead.” 

“That’s right, faith. toes a client wins he ee ce 
sticks to you.” 

“T wish a few more lambs would float my way,” erinned 
Eddie. “That eee name in my books looks kind of 
lonesome.” 

“I don’t doubt it, say We But don’t get diccaarteene 
they'll begin to come your way after awhile. You’re no 


Pm mighty glad of it, for ra like to see my 


worse off than a young lawyer or doctor just starting out. 


eee and patients are as. scarce as henis teeth at first. 


| Faith, I knew a green sawbones that sat in his office a 


whole year before his services were called into requisition, . 
then by good luck an old chap was so obliging as to break 


his leg in front of his door, and the bystanders as a matter 
of course picked him up and carried him into his office. 
He set the man’s leg so neatly that he got a reputation, 
and was never without a patient after that.” 


Eddie. 


“Tt’ll do at a pinch ie way of illustration, do you mind,” i 
replied the genial broker as he passed on his way. 

Next day Kentucky Central began to attract some notice 
on the floor, owing to certain rumors which had been set 
afloat concerning the road. 

There was some lively bidding for it by the brokers who 
represented the pool, and as the, stock was pretty scarce 
by this time it began to rise an eighth at a time, until 


56.. 


Mr. Smooth naturally observed the unwonted buoyancy 
of the stock, and it didn’t please him for a cent. 

He was afraid Eddie would close out the deal before it 
slid back to its old figures, for so far on the 1,500 shares 
the boy had bought from him the young broker was over 
$10,000 ahead. 

If he had known that the boy had purchased another 
1,500 shares elsewhere he would have had a fit. 


On the following morning Kentucky Central opened at 
56 5-8, and Eddie at ten o’clock was in the gallery of the 


t 


“That’s a pretty good story, Mr. McGuire,” laughed ) 


when the Exchange closed for the day it was quoted!at 


a. 


a 


ass 
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Exchange on the lookout for further developments ‘al 
that stock. 
The road jumped to 57 at the first bid, with no sales. 

Excited brokers gathered around the standard and tried 


to get the stock. 


Those who had it held on to it, and atau es the 
price kept soaring upward while the uproar increased, and 
soon the floor became a scene of pandemonium. 

Other stocks began to feel the*bull tendency of the 
market, and a steady upward movement set in all along the 
line, and soon n Eddie saw that P. W. & C. had gone up to 
66. 

“My customer is ‘apaely $1,000 to the good. If it goes 
up one point further, and it’s safe to do that and more, 
he will have doubled: his money over all expenses.” 

At that moment someone tapped him on the shoulder. 

He turned around and saw Bob at his elbow. 

“Here’s a letter that just came for you,” he said. 

“AMl right,” replied Eddie, taking it. 

He had told Bob where he could be found if sie 
called at the office, and wanted to see him on business, so 
as Bob saw the Cornwall postmark on the letter he judged 
that it was of ane importance to be brought to Eddie 


- at once. 


The young broker read the communication, which was 


_ from Mr. Grant, authorizing ‘him to close out his P. W. & 


C. as his judgment dictated, and keep the money on de- 
posit subject to further orders, 
Bob went back to the office, and Eddie abated not to 


| ‘order the stock sold as long as the eet, advance seemed 


™~ 


on. | 

When the boy broker ate to the quotation board 
again he saw that Kentucky Central had gone up to 63. 

He stayed in the gallery until he got hungry, when he 
went out to lunch. 

~ Kentucky Central was then 71, and P. W. & C. had 
reached 68 1-2. 

A short time before the Exchange shut down Eddie de- 
cided to close out the 1,500 shares Mr. Smooth held for 
him. 

‘The stock was then going at 74, consequently he would 
make a profit of $25 per share, less commissions and in- 
terest charges. 

When he walked into -Mr. \Sicbot private office and! 
notified that gentleman to close the deal at the market 


figure, the old man was tae ereoetet at the situa- 


tion. 

He knew that Eddie would clear over $35,000, and that 
fact made him feel exceedingly sore. 

It-was like drawing teeth when his bookkeeper hande® 
him the boy’s statement of account next morning, and he 
had to draw his check to Eddie’s order for something over 
$44,000, which, of course, included the $7,350 ee the 
boy had put up in order to hold the stock. 

That morning Eddie also closed out the P. W. & 0. with 
McGuire at 70 B- 8, giving Mr. Grant a clear profit, of $1,- 


650, 


He thereupon forwarded a statement to his initial cus- 
tomer which showed that he held $2,650. subject to his 


order. 


That noon, when Raniseles. Central touched 80, Eddie 
ordered his other 1,500 shares gold. 

This good fortune would have turned most boys’ heads, 
but Eddie took his winnings as coolly as if such a thing 
was an every-day occurrence with him. 

Inside of a week almost his capital, by this bold ven- 
ture, had grown from $15,000 te $98,000. 

The first thing he did was to present Bob Hawkins with 
a brand new suit of clothes, and other things that he really 
needed, and to advance his wages to $8. 

Somehow or another it got around the building that the 
new broker had cleaned up a small fortune in the recent 
rise of Kentucky Central, and the result was that Broker 
Nick Robinson began to feel a new interest in the lad. 


4 . 
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CHAPTER V.. 
BROKER ROBINSON ASKS EDDIE TO GO IT BLIND WITH HIM. 


A few mornings after Eddie’s coupe in Kentucky Cen- 
tral there came a timid kind of knock on the outside door. 

Bob went to the door and opened it. 4 

A very pretty and stylishly-dressed young lady of per- 
haps twenty-two stood outside. . 

“Ts Mr. Nott in?” she inquired. 3 

“Yes, miss. Please walk in and I will tell him you want 
to see him. What name shall I say?” 

“Miss Grant.” 

Bob knocked on the private door. 

“Come in,” said the boy broker. 

“A lady wishes to see you. Her name is Miss Grant.” 

“Show her in,” replied Eddie, wondering if she had 
any connection with Mr. Grant of Cornwall. 

The young lady walked into the new broker’s sanctum. 

“Mr. Nott,” she asked doubtfully, as she took the chair 
Eddie pointed at. | : 

“Yes, that is my name. What can I do for you?” 

She seemed a bit embarrassed how to explain the object 
of her call. 

To say the truth, it was the youthfulness of the broker 
which rattled her. 

She had not expected to ‘find that Broker Nott was a 
boy. 

“My father sent you a check for $1,000 a short time ago, 
with instructions to invest it on a margin in P. W. & C. 
stock,” she said, in a hesitating tone. 

“Yes. Are you Mr. Gregory Grant’s daughter?” 

“IT am. The investment he intended for my benefit. if 
the market went the right way.” 

“Then, Miss Grant,” said Eddie, with one of his winning 
smiles, ec] must congratulate you, for of course you know | 
by this time that the market did go the right way. Act- 
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ing on your father’s instructions, which I received in a 
second letter, I held on to the stock till it reached 70 5-8, 


and then sold it out. ‘Your profit was $1,650, which, to- 


gether with your margin of $1,000, makes me indebted to 
you to the extent of $2,650. Shall I hand you the mon- 
eyr” 

“No, no,” she replied hastily. 
and reinvest it for me on your own judgment.” 

“T hardly like to take an order in that way, Miss Grant. 
I would certainly do the very best I could ‘Se you, but I 


could not guarantee that my judgment would prevent you 


from losing your money. If I made an unfortunate deal 
it would be rather embarrassing for me to. have to write 
to you to that effect.” 

“T am sure I can trust you fully, Mr. Nott. You look 
- very young, it is true,” she added, with a little smile, 
“but you must be very smart, for I saw a paragraph in the 
Chronicle which stated that you had cleared something 
like $100,000 in Kentucky Central a few days ago,’ and 
you could not do that unless you were uncommonly 
shrewd.” 


“T am much obliged to you, Miss Grant, for your excel-- 


lent opinion,” replied Eddie, laughingly. “After such an 
expression of confidence I suppose I ought not to refuse to 
execute any commission you may see fit to give me. 


the most good, just as if it was my own.” 

“Thank you. I shall consider it a great fnyor if you, 
will. I am so utterly ignorant about the stock market 
that I should be afraid to pick out a stock myself. Perhaps 
under such circumstances I ought not to speculate,” she 
added with a smile; “but I rather like the idea of having 
something at stake, with the Rie ahead of cic 
doubling’ my money.” 

“Or losing it all,” smiled Eddie. 

“Well,” she said, shrugging her pretty shoulders, “I 


“T wish you to haw! it| 


If you” 
_ wish, then, I will try to put your money where it will do 


sure that my interests wil be perfectly safe in your |: 


hands.” 


“It is an equal pleasure on my part to -have met so 


charming a customer,” said Eddie, gallantly. “And I will 


certainly take more interest in the fate of your money now \ 


that I know you personally.” 
The young broker escorted her to the outer door, and 


‘bade her good-by. 


~ “She’s a peach, isn’t she?” grinned Bob. 

“She is a very pretty and interesting young lady,” ad- 
mitted Eddie, “and I am glad that she is a customer of 
mine.” 

At this point Mie door opened and Broker Robinson en- 
tered. 


“Hello, Nott,” he said, striking Eddie tuisiiatls on the 
back, “who was that handsome young lady who just hs 
your office?” 

“A customer of mine,”  paptied the boy, coolly. 

“She’s a stunner. Sorry I didn’t come in sooner; then 
you couid have introduced me.” 

Eddie didn’t say anything. - 


He thought Mr. Robinson had a good deal of cheek to 


suggest such a thing. 
‘ “What can I do for you, Mr. Robinson?” he anaes in a 
business-like way. 
“IT just dropped in to see if I ena induce you to pool 


lissues with me in a little venture I have in view.” 


“Thinking of cornering some stock,” grinned Eddie. 
“Hardly that. I leave such things to men who have a 
large bank account behind them. No, it’s something else. 
You see, I’ve got hold of a tip on a certaim stock.” 
“What stock is it?” 


“Excuse me, Nott. That is hardly a fair question. Yer 


haven’t said yet whether you will join me or not. sigh 


“How can you expect me to agree to join ven eee | 


suppose one must take that chance if one will speculate.” oo tell me what you have in the wind?” 


“It is a common expression, Miss Grant, that nothing | 
ventured nothing is gained. Your first essay, through your 
father, has turned out quite fortunate. 
ahead at this moment. 
you are sure of it. If, on the contrary, you leave it with 
me to reinvest in the market, you are once more embarked 
in a game of es with the odds, I will frankly admits 
all against you.” 

“T think I will run the risk,” che pephens, after a mo- 
mentary hesitation. 


“Very well, Miss Grant. Please take this chair and 


“But then you’d know ag much as I do. You might 
refuse to go in, and then make use y the etal on your 


You are $1,650 Wn hook.” 
If you carry that off with you — 


“Well, Mr. Robinson, if you don't trust me I don’t see 
why I should run the chance - p pane my neck in a noose 
simply to accommodate you.” 


“But you won’t put your head into any noose, my deh 
fellow. I’ve got a sure thing, and being a little ar : 


for money, and knowing you have a good wad——” 
“How do you know I’ve got a good wad?” 
“Why, didn’t you just clear a cool ne 1 thousand on 


write an order authorizing me to use re money in the Kentucky Central?” 


market as my judgment suggests.” 

She changed seats with him, removed one of her gloves, 
and writing the necessary order, signed it. 

“Thank you, Miss Grant. I will advise you by mail, 
care of your father, as soon as I have made an investment 
for you.” | 


“That will be quite satisfactory,” she said. “I am very 


“Who says I did?” 

“T’ve heard several brokers say so. 
paragraph in the Chronicle which states 

“Oh, you mustn’t believe everything you see in print.’ ” 

“But you did make a big winning in Kentucky Central, 
didn’t you?” persisted Robinson. 

“Come now, Mr. Robinson, is that a fair Aueean ” 


Besides, there’s a 





glad to have made your acquaintance, Mr. Nott, and feel! ask me?” 


/ 
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“Why, what’s ie matter with the qnestion when every- 
body knows 

“What everybody seems to know amounts to nothing. 
My business is my own, and I assure you that I haven’t 
told a soul that I made a dollar on Kentucky Central or 
any other stock.” 

Broker Robinson seemed to be taken aback. 

“But it is is the general impression ii 

“T am not responsible for what people may say. Brok- 
ers say a good many things other than their prayers. So 
let’s drop that part of the subject. You came in here to 
tell me that you have a sure up on the future of a certain. 
stock.” s 

“That’s right. It’s a dead open bad shut game for a 
man with the money to, back it.” 

“Then why don’t you back it without 

“Didn’t I just say I was in a tight hole for ready money. 
I’m tied up on one or two other deals.” 

“Then I’m to understand that your proposition is I’m 
to furnish the money, or a good part of it, in exchange for 
the advantage of getting in on your pointer. Is wan ite? 

“That’s about it. You can’t lose, I assure you.” — 

- “But D’ve only your word for that. Unless you give me 
the name of the stock so that I can see where I stand Ill 
be investing in a sort of blind pot.” 

“T’ll tell you everything as soon as you agree to go in| 
with me and give me the assurance that you will come up 
with say $50,000.” 
~ “T can’t agree to any such proposition as that, Mr. Rob- 
inson. When I go into a deal I want to handle my own 
money,” said Eddie, i in a decided tone. 

“But you ought to have sufficient confidence in a broth- 
er broker, especially when he is older and more experi- 
enced than you are.” 

Eddie laughed. , 

“T have confidence only in myself when I am doing busi- 
a mess in Wall street, then if I go up against hard luck I have 
~ nobody to blame but my little bunch of gray matter. Ex- 
perience is all right in its way, but it does not always count 
in the stock market, ~ I have heard of old graybeards down 
here, who have been thirty or forty years in the Street, 
and might be reasonably expected to know it all, get wiped 
out in a single hour on the Exchange.” 

“Then I can’t get you to go into this deal with me?” 
said Robinson, in a disappointed tone. 

“No, you cannot. If you’ve got a good thing you ought 
to make a special effort to raise the money somehow to 
put it through and make the lion’s share yourself. That’s 
. what I should do.’ 

“You'll probably regret your refusal to join ane said 
Robinson, gulkily. 

“In what way?” asked Eddie, sharply, for he fancied 
Robinson’s words veiled a threat of some kind. 

“Oh, when you discover that you’ve let a good thing 
get away from you.” | 

“How is I discover that? I don’t know what your 
scheme is.’ 
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“T’ll take care to let you know as soon as it’s too late 
for you to get any geod out of it.” 

“Thanks, Mr. Robinson. I’m not at all interested in 
the matter.” | 

“A week or ten days from now you'll feel like kicking 
yourself for turning my proposition down.” 
~ “T think not.” 

“Look here, Nott, you make me tired. The trouble 
with you is that like all boys, you imagine you know the 
whole gamé from A to Z. You’ye probably made a lucky 
haul out of Kentucky Central, and your success has given 
you the big head, I like to see chaps like you taken down 
off your perch.” 

“Thanks, Mr. Robinson, for your kind wishes, but I 
wasn’t aware that my head was any bigger than usual. 
At any rate, my hat fits the same as usual.” 
~ “Bah!” snorted Broker Robinson, dashing out of the 
office, 


—Seeae 


CHAPTER VI. 
WILAT BROKER ROBINSON’S LITTLE GAME REALLY WAS. 


“T’d give something to know what Mr. Robinson’s little 
game is,” said Eddie, to himself when he returned to his 
private office. ‘Did he really tell the truth when he said 
he had a tip on a certain stock, and was strapped for 
money to work it; or was he putting up some job on me in 
order to annex part of my winnings from Kentucky Cen- 
tral? The moment a fellow scores a point on the market 
it seems everybody knows it, or think they know it. TV'll 
bet Dudley Smooth gave the news out about my success in 
Kentucky Central, and that’s how it got into print. He 
wants to set the sharks after me. Very likely I'll hear 
from him, too, before long, as soon as he hatches up some 
scheme to try and get at my boodle. It hurt him way 
down to his boots, as I knew it would, to have to draw 
that big check for me. He was so sure at the start that 
my margin would remain right in his office that his dis- 
appointment was simply heartbreaking to him.” 

Eddie got his second customer that afternoon. 

A respectable looking old gentleman walked into his - 
office about one o’clock and asked for Mr. Nott. 

“He’s out at lunch,” said Bob, wondering who the 
visitor was. 

“Will he be back soon?” 

“T couldn’t say, sir. -He may be back in a few minutes, 
or he may stop in at the Exchange.” 

“T haven’t time to wait for him,” replied the visitor. 
“T’l] leave a note which you can hand Mr, Nott when he 
comes in.” 

“Very well, sir,” answered Bob. | 

“May I use your desk a moment,” asked the old gentle- 
man. 

“Sure you can. Sit ea. down.” 
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The visitor wrote an order directing Eddie to purchase | here and there, and he got hold of another thousand from 


10,000 shares of Nashville & Memphis at 95, and have the 
same’ delivered C. O. D. at his office before noon next day, 
if possible. | 


“TI need scarcely say,” he added, “that this order is 
civen in the strictest confidence. Make the purchases as 
quietly as possible, and get the stock in small lots from dif- 
ferent brokers if you can. If you are able to pick the stock 
up outside of the Exchange I should prefer that you do so. 
I will send my check for your commission as soon as I re- 
ceive your statement after the stock has been delivered to 
me. Very truly yofirs—Gale Whitney.” 

The old gentleman enclosed the order in an envelope, 
which he sealed and-addressed to “Mr. Eddie Nott, Stock 
Broker.” 


_ “Hand this to Mr. Nott when he comes in,” he said to 
Bob, and immediately took his leave. 

He hadn’t been gone more than five minutes before Ed- 
die came in. 

“There’s a note on your:< desk,” said Bob. 

“Who from?” - 


“Give it up. He was an old gentleman, and wrote it at 
my desk. He asked to see you when he came in, and when 
I said you were out, and couldn’t tell just when you’d 
come back, he said he couldn’t wait, and wrote the note.” 

“What did he say his name was?” 

“He didn’t say, and I forgot to ask him. At any rate, 
I guess you'll find it inside the note.” 

“Then you never saw the man beforgr” 

“Never.” 

“And he didn’t state what his business was?” 

“Not to me.” | 

Eddie went into his private room and saw the note lying 
on his desk. 

He took it up, tore the Ber open, and read the com- 
munication. 


“An 
Who 


“Whew!” he exclaimed, in great astonishment. 
order to buy 10,000 shares of Nashville & Memphis.. 
is this chap?” | 

He looked at the signature. 

“Gale Whitney!” he ejaculated, in amazement. “One 
of the biggest operators in the Street! What brought him 
to me, I wonder? The commission for buying that stock 
will be over $1,200, That’s a mighty big order for a young 
fellow like me to get from a man of his standing, especially 


when he doesn’t know me from Adam. I don’t understand 


it. Pd think there was some mistake about it, only it is 
plainly written to me, and to nobody else. Somebody 
must have gent him up here. I wonder who my good 
friend is?” 

Eddie finished the note. 

“T’ll go out and try to get some of that stock right away. 
I haven’t anything better to do.” 

He put on his hat and started to make a tour of the 
brokers’ offices on the Street. 

He succeeded in purchasing 6,000 shares in small lots 


the Broad street curb brokers. 

Then he went into my Empire Building, but coaldut 
find a share. | 

“T ought to be able to get the other 3,000 in the morn- 
ing,” he said to himself as he headed back for his office. 
- When he reached the fourth floor of the Barnum Euild- 
ing he decided to run in and see if Mr. McGuire had any. 
‘ He found that this young broker had gone home. 

“Yl try Robinson, just for fun, but I don’t believe he 
has any.” 

“Mr. Robinson is engaged,” said the small office boy who 
sat in the reception-room. “He will probably be able to 
see you in a few minutes.” 

“Tl wait a short time,” replied Eddie, stepping over to 
the open window which looked out ona well. 

As he stood there inhaling the air he plainly heard Mr. 
Robinson talking in his private room. 

“I tried my best to get that young monkey to go in 
with me, but——” 

“He wouldn’t bite, eh?” interrupted his visitor, with a. 
short laugh. 

“No, he wouldn’t,” growled Robinson, in a tone of dis- 
gust.*.“Said that he didn’t fancy a blind pot, wanted to 
handle his own money, and all that. He makes me sick. 
The Exchange ought to start a kindergarden for embryo 
brokers like him.” 

“What’s the use of talking that way, Robinson? Why 
don’t you admit that the boy was too smart for you?” 

“Oh, rats! Why, he doesn’t know enough about the 
business to go in when it rains.” - 

“He seemed to know enough to keep out of your 
clutches, at any rate,” chuckled the other. “What stock | 
was it that you were going to load him up with?” 

“Oh, P’ve got a lot of N. & G. in my safe. I want to 
get rid of it in the worst way. I intended to make wash - 
sales with you to cover the whole batch if I could have got , 
my hands on $50,000 of his good coin. We could have— 
managed somehow to have forced the price up on the mar- 
ket for a day or so, which would have carried out my idea 


of the fake tip I had—see?” 


“TI see.” 

“Then when the stock dropped, as it was bound to 
do, for nobody wants it, I could have squared myself by 
telling him that somehow or another a cog had slipped in 
our calculations, and that the deal unfortunately was a 
failure. That would have left me just $50,000 ahead, and 
would have iss ees a lesson for the young chump to 
ponder over.’ 

“A very clever scheme, Robinson, and it’s a pity it did- 

n’t work, for you need the fellow’s dough to enable you to 
buy T. I. & P., which is bound to go up before the week 
is out. As it is, how much can you raise?” 

“Oh, perhaps $25,000 or $30,000.” 

“T’ve got $60,000, you know, and I can easily raise an- 
other $15,000. You must get $50;000 more somehow if 
yowre going in with me. The stock is selling now at 90, 
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and. will surely go above 110 as soon as the boom sets in, 
which it is liable to do in a couple of days. That would 
give us money enough to buy 17,000 shares on margin, 


out of which‘ we ought to clear over ate 000  apiere in al 


week.” 

“That-would be a fine haul,” said. diidnsia’® 

“T should remark. If you can’t raise the money by to- 
morrow, why, we’ll have to go in independently. Ill buy 


the stock to the limit of my capital, and you-can do the 
With $30,000 you'll be able to get 3,000 shares, 


_ same. : 
anyway, on which you ought to make $60,000.” 


“You are certain that your information is reliable?” |} 


“Positively. I got it straight from my brother-in-law, 
who is one of the directors of the road. The company has 
bought out the P. A. & N., which has been a thorn ii its 
side for six years. As soon as the news gets out, which it 
will by Monday, you'll see something doing on the Ex- 
change. There is a lot of the stock floating around the 
Street, and the people on the inside have already begun 
to buy it in as fast as they can. So you see, we have no 
time to lose. I shall begin buying at noon to-morrow for 
myself, if not for our joint account.” _ | 

“All right, Benson,” said Broker Robinson.. “T’ll see 
what I can do toward getting enough money to match you 
by to-morrow noon, and will let you know by eleven 
o’clock. I’m afraid, however, that I won’t be able to make 
the riffle.” 

“Then don't fail to go in on your own Pat ” 

‘Tl do that, you may gamble on it. I’m not letting 
such a chance as this get away from me.” 

That ended their conversation, every word of Giveh 
Eddie had heard. 

He was now fully alive to the intended iaiighbiche of Mr. 
- Robinson toward himself, and it didn’t improve his feel- 
-ings | toward that ean 


4 
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CHAPTER VII. 
EDDIE GOES INTO T. I. & P. STOCK. 


As Mr. Robinson’s visitor seemed to be on the point of 
' leaving, Eddie’ moved: away from the window, and took 
up his stand near the ticker. 

A moment later Broker Robinson came at with his 
caller. 

_ “Why, hello, Nott,” he exclaimed in some surprise, 
“how long have you been here?” . 

“Only a few minutes,” replied Eddie, in an off-hand 
way. 

“T’l] talk to you in a moment,” he said, and then he ac- 
companied his visitor to the outer door, said a few words 
to him in a low tone, and then bade him good-by. 

“Now, what can I do for you, Nott?” he inquired, re- 
turning and standing before the hoy. 


“T came-in to see if you had any shares of Nashville & 
Memphis.” 
“Not a solitary share. 
CY og)7? 
“T can get some for yous How much do you want?” 
“Never mind,” replied Eddie. “I can get it on the 


Got an order for some?” 


outside. I thought if you had some Pd take them off your 


hands.” 

“What are you paying for the stock?” asked Robinson, 
curiously. | 

“The market price—95.” 

“Sorry I: can’t accommodate you. Is that all??? — 

“That’s all. Good-day,” and Eddie returned to his own 
office, 

“So I’ve discovered what Robinson’ s little game was,’ 
mused Eddie, when he was alone in his private office. I’m 
glad I’ve found out that gentleman’s true character; it 
will put me more than ever on my guard against him. 
Some day maybe he’ll wish he had not ears crook- 
ed schemes against me.” 

" Eddie found three letters on his desk when he came 
down next morning. 

Each contained a comparatively small order, accom- 
panied by money orders, from out-of-town people who 
had no doubt seen his advertisement in either the Chron- 
icle or Indicator. 

He turned these over to McGuire to execute for him ac- 
cording to their private arrangement. 

Then he went out to hunt up the 3,000 shares of Nash- 
ville & Memphis he was still shy of. 

It was nearly noon before he succeeded in getting all of 
the stock. 

It was all delivered, Paha and paid for before the 
clock struck twelve, much to Mr. Whitney’s satisfaction. 

‘Having attended satisfactorily to his important commis- 


|sion, Eddie now was’‘able to attend to a little matter of his 


Own. . ' 

He had decided to avail himself of the pointer on T. I. 
& P. stock which he had accidentally got hold of in Broker 
Robinson’s office the afternoon before. 

The first thing he did was to go to his sl deposit box. 
and get his money. . 
Then he dropped in at the brokers’ offices who had 
attended to half of his Kentucky Central deal, and left 
an order for them to buy 5,000 shares of T. I. & P. at 90. 
This was a big deal for the boy, involving $450,000. 

Tt cost him $45,000 in margin, and made him respon- 
sible for the interest on the balance of the money advanced 
by the firm for as many days as they held the stock sub- 
ject to his order. 

Before three o’clock he concluded to risk-the purchase 
of another 1,000 shares and he ee into Mr. Smooth’s 
office for that purpose. 

The broker was in and greeted him with a parly ex- 
pression. 

“How do you do this afternoon,” said. Eddie, cheerfully. 
“T hope you are enjoying your customary good health.” _ 
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“Tam. What do you want now?” 

“You have no objections, I 
shares of T. I. & P. for me, have you?” 

- “Ts this for yourself or a customer?” 

“Will that make any difference in your charges?” 

“Not a bit,” replied Mr. Smooth,‘ungraciously. _ 

“Then I don’t think I care to answer your ean : 

The old man glared at him — 


‘“Where’s your money? It will cost you,” after ae 
sulting the latest quotations, “just $9,000 for margin.” 

“That’s right. Here’s the cash.” . 

The dea] was consummated, and Eddie left.the office with 
his memorandum of the transaction. 

Then he made straight for McGuire’s office. 


“Mr. McGuire, | want you to buy me 300 shares of 
T. I. & P. for a customer at 90. Here’s your margin.” 

“All right, my boy. Business seems to be picking up 
your way. That’s four orders you’ve turned in to me to- 
day.” 

“It’s about time eceae tne was doing if ’m going to 
pay my office expenses.” 

“Faith, ’m of the opinion that your office expenses 
aren't worrying you much. You have the reputation of 
having made a good thing out of Kentucky. Central the 
other day. I guess you won’t go to the poor-house if you 
don’t get a customer for a year.” 

“Don’t be too sure that I made a haul in Kentucky Cen- 
tral, Mr. McGuire. I have not told a soul that I made a 
dollar out of that stock.” 

“That’s right, Nott. A still tongue makes a wise head,” 
laughed the good-natured broker. 

“T suppose you got your idea from that paragraph in the 
Chronicle ?” 

“Well, yes. And I’ve ead a dozen brokers speak about 
it, and wonder who you were. I told them that I had the 
honor of your acquaintance, and that you were a first-class 
chap, though rather young for a trader.” 

“You were very kind to speak well of me, Mr. McGuire.” 

“Don’t mention it, my boy. Would you have me bur- 
den my soul with a lie?” 


“You're a gentleman, Mr. McGuire, which is more than 
T can say of every man in the streét who wears good 
clothes and holds his head high,” said Eddie as he rose to 
go. 

On his return to his office he wrote a note to Miss Grant, 
telling her that he had invested her money, plus $50 ad- 
ditional, which he had advanced at his own risk, in order 


to secure her the full 300 shares of T. I. & P. stock which | 


he had good reason to believe would shortly advance in 
price. 


in which she thanked him for Avail the extra $50, 


suppose, to buying 1,000] and enclosed her father’s check to cover same. 


- Shé said ‘she would follow the quotations with great in- 
terest ‘now that she was once more involved in the whirl 
of Wall street speculation. 


“Tt will kind of astonish her if that stock goes up 15 or 
20 points,” thought the young broker. “I guess such good 


{luck would make me pretty solid with her in spite of my 


beardless 7 ip, ot 


» 


CHAPTER VIII. 


EDDIE AVOIDS THE SLUMP IN T, 1. & P. 


On Monday it was reported about the Exchange that 
the T. I. & P. road had got control of the P. A. & N., and 
would raise its freight and passenger rates at once. 


There was an immediate rush made for the T. I. & P. 


_|standard, and for an hour there was some lively bidding for 


the stock, which bounded up to 102. 

At that figure a*lot of it was dumped on 1 the mene, An 
the price receded to 99. | 

‘Tt recovered, however, and advanced again Saas the 
support of the brokers who represented ‘the combine that 
was trying to advance it to 110 at least. | 

About noon a rumor prevailed that there was some hitch — 
about the purchase of the controlling interest in P. A. & 
N., and the bears took advantage of it to assail it with’ 
ihn orders. 

For the next hour the sae fluctuated between 101 
and 105. 

Eddie was one of the bastante of the spectators in the 
visitors’ gallery of the Exchange that day, and he kept his » 
attention strictly upon the movements of the stock in 
which he was so vitally interested. ! 


He didn’t like the strong fight the bears were making 
against the stock, and was afraid they might yet win out. 

Finally, close on to one o’clock he heard some of the 
new spectators talking about the rumor of trouble over the 
consolidation of the two roads. 


He thought this was merely a fake report that the bears 
had sent out to serve their own purposes. 

Nevertheless, he decided to get out from under right 
away, for he had too much money at risk to take too many: 
chances. - 

Besides, he did not want to endanger " venture he had 
made for Miss Grant. 

So he hurried around to his brokers and told the mar- 


He also mailed a statement of a account to Mr. Gale Whit- { gin clerk to close out his holdings at the current figure. 


ney’s check, and a note thanking him for such prompt 
service, and promising him further commissions. 


Thien he .telephoned McGuire to dispose of the 300 
shares he had bought for Miss Grant, and received a reply 


_ The ticker that day showed an advance of one point in | that it would be done at once. 


Te FAG Rees * 


He also telephoned to Mr. Smooth to sell his 1,000 


Next morning Eddie received a reply from Miss Grant. shares of T. 1. & PL 


’ 
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‘These Gena ubline were: ‘all carried out at a fraction | | to araly him tripped over his own feet and went sprawling 


above 105. 


The brokers supporting the stock took them in to save 
the price from going down, and put up such a stiff fight’ 


that T. I. & P. sence to 107 3-8 before the Exchange | 
closed. 

When Eddie saw these figures on the tele afterward 
he wondered if he hadn’t made a mistake in allowing him- 
self to be frightened off too soon. 

“Never mind,” he comforted himself, “T’ve made a; 
profit of 15 a share, or about $90,000. I’m satisfied. Miss 
Grant has come out $4,500 ahead, and I guess she’ll be 
more*than satisfied.” 








down on the marble floor of the corridor. 

Eddie took advantage of the chance to run into his office 
‘and close the door. ; 
He found statements and checks from his regular brok- 

ers and also from Smooth. 

While he was examining them Broker McGuire came in 
with his statement and cheek, and Eddie asked him in- 
' side, 

“T don’t mind telling you, Mr. McGuire, that I have just 
cleared $90,000 out of T. I. & P.,” showing him. the 
checks. 


“Upon my word you’re one of the few lucky ones. How 


Next morning all the papers printed an account of the| did you come to buy that stock? Anybody give you a tip?” 


’ failure of T. 1. & P. to buy out P. A. & N., after all, and 


“Well, yes. I accidentally heard that the road had 


stated that the premature advance in the price of the stock| bought out the P. A. & N.” 


of the former road was due to a gigantic bull scheme to 
squeeze the public. 


“But the deal didn’t go through. - 
“So it seems. I thought it was all right, however, and 


The result was that when the Exchange opened at ten| invested on the strength of it.” 


o’clock T. I. & P. was seen to be on the toboggan, for it 


“Tt has proved all right for you, for you got out in time. 


had dropped overnight from 107 3-8 to 101, and though a| How came you to sell out so quickly? Half the brokers 
frantic effort was made to hold it even at that figure by| in town believe T. I. & P. would go as high as 115.” 


its supporters it kept on down so quick that the ways 


“Well, I heard the rumor that there was a hitch in the 


seemed to be greased, and before noon was marked at 87.| deal, so I thought I would get on the safe side.” 


Later on it jumped back to 92, but in the meantime 


scores of brokers and outsiders, had i ha squeezed in| been an old and aCRECn operator. 


the mix-up. 
Eddie had reason to cunpdtalate himself in his good 


“You couldn’t have acted with better judgment if you'd , 
I guess you’re about 
as smart as they come.’ 


“Thanks, Mr. McGuire. I try to keep abreast of the 


luck on getting out at nearly a top figure, and he won-, times.” 


dered how Broker nee and his friend had come out of 
the scrap. 

On his way back from lunch he ran against Robinson in 
the corridor. 


_ He looked like a man who had just been tearing his| lows: 


hair out by the roots. 
Eddie couldn’t refrain from getting back*at him. 


“Faith, you made a very pretty picking, so you did. I 
haven’t made $90,000 in a dog’s age.” ~ 


‘Mr. McGuire took his leave and then Eddie drew a let- 
ter-head toward secu and wrote his fair customer as fol- 


“ay 
' =. 


“New York, May 27, 190—. 


“Congratulate me, Mr. Robinson,” he said, stepping up “Miss Bessie Grant, Cornwall, N. Y.: 


to the broker, 
“On what?” snarled Robinson. 


“It is with much pleasure I write you that ‘be 300 
shares of T. I. & P. I bought for your account has brought 


“On my luck. I bought 6,000 shares of T. I. & P. at 90,| you in a profit of $4,500. I-sold the stock at 105 yester- 


and sold out yesterday at 105 before the frost came Ons | day afternoon, in connection with 6,000 shares I held my- 
I’m just $90,000 to the good. How did you come out? L self. This morning the stock tumbled to below 90. As 
heard that you ‘had invested $25,000 or so in the stock.” | you have probably seen the slump in the-papers, you may 
“Who told you I had put $25,000 into T. I. & P.?”| be feeling nervous over the situation; but this will reassure 
cried Robinson, in a rage, grabbing Hddie by the arms andj you. I now hold, as per enclosed statement, $7,200, sub- 
glaring at him like a mad bull. | ject to your order. Hoping that my successful efforts in ~ 
“T heard it.” | your behalf meet with your full approval, I beg to remain, 
_ ©T want your authority.” “Very truly yours, Eddie Nott.’ 
_ “You'll have to want, as I never disclose the names of 
people who tell me things. Isn’t it true?” 
“If you don’t tell me who gave you that information I’ll 
shake the life out of you,” cried Robinson furiously. 
“No, you won’t, Mr. Robinson,” replied Eddie, wrig- 
gling out of his grasp. “Maybe you think you an do as 
“you please with me; but you can’t, just the same.’ A few days afterward Eddie received a very nicely word- 
Robinson, white with anger, made a dash at the boy,|ed letter from Miss Grant thanking him fer the interest 
but Eddie stepped quickly aside ond Robinson in his effort| he took in investing her money to such good advantage. 


, CHAPTER IX. 


CARRIE THORNTON WARNS EDDIE, 


f 


wz 


A MINT OF MONEY. 








“You have done so well by me that I would like to leave. 


my money with you for you to reinvest in the market as 
you see fit,” she added; “that is, if I am not imposing on 
your good nature. I assure you that I shall not forget your 
kindness to me even if my next venture should prove un- 
fortunate. I do not expect you to win always for me. If 
you will permit me to remain as your customer, you may 
send me the $200 and retain the $7,000 to put up as a 
margin on any stock that you think is worth the risk.” 


Eddie was willing to keep her on his list on her own 
terms and that afternoon he sent her a draft for the $200. 

The young broker had not seen Robinson since the lit- 
tle scrap in the corridor, but Broker McGuire told him 
that Robinson was Ener sore on him, and had threatened 
to get even. 

“All right,” replied Eddie. “This is a free country, but 
he’d better look out that he doesn’t get it in the neck 
himself. People who go around laoking for trouble gen- 
erally find more than they want.” 

As he was coming back to his office from a visit to the 
Exchange Eddie saw Robinson come out of Mr. Smooth’s 
office. 


He held back until the broker had disappeared around 
into the next corridor where his office was, and then en- 
tered his own. 


Eddie didn’t leave for "home that day till after five, 
having some writing to attend to. ° 


As he was locking the outer oor Carrie stan. ‘with 
her hat and jacket on, came out of Smooth’s office. 

Of course they saw eacheother at once. 

“I’m so glad to see you, Eddie,” said Carrie, rushing 
up to him with outstretched hand. 

“Same here, Carrie. Come in and see my nffige. You 
promised to do so, you know.” ‘ 


She accepted the invitation, so the young broker un- 
locked the door again and escorted his fair visitor inside. 


“This is the next room to ours, isn’t it?” she said. “And 


that door 


“Opens on Mr. Smooth’s reception-room. Come inside 
- and see my private den.” 





He led her into the smaller room beyond. 
“You have it real nice here. I wish I were your stenog- 
rapher instead of Mr. Smooth’s,” she said brightly. 


“T wish you were, too, Carrie. “Maybe some day I’ll hire 
you away from him, but at present I hayen’t enough work 
to keep one of your little fingers busy.” 

- “But you’re making lots of money, aren’t you?” 

“Who told you that, Carrie?” 

“Oh, I overheard Mr. Smooth say so. Besides our book- 
keeper said he believed you were panning out first-rate.” 

“Well, I’m in no immediate danger of going to the poor- 
house,” laughed Eddie. 

“I’m very glad to know that you are succeeding.” 

“Thank you, Carrie, I know you mean that.” _ 

“T do, indeed. Now, I want to tell you something.” 


£ 


a | 


“Do you? What isit? That you are ready to say yes if 
I should ask you to marry me?” 

“The idea!” she exclaimed, blushing crimson. 

“Well, what is it, Carrie? I’m listening.” 

“I don’t know whether it’s right to tell what one hears 
in one’s own office,” she began. 

“Not as a rule it isn’t,” replied Eddie. 

“But this concerns you very much,” she said earnestly. | 

“Then I think you should tell me about it.” 

“Mr. Smooth doesn’t like you, Eddie.” 

“That’s no news, Carrie,” chuckled the boy broker. — 

“He intends to do you some harm if he can.” 

“That doesn’t surprise me, either. It makes him sick 
to think I am getting on at all.” | 

“Why is it = have been doing business 
then?” 

“Oh, to show him I had no ill-will on my er for the 
bounce he gave me, and to let him know I could make a 
few dollars as a broker as well as he.” 

“He was very angry over the way in i you came out 
ahead in Kentucky Central.” 
“T have no doubt-he was. 

saw him.” , | 

“Then the other’ day you made $15, 000 on T. I. & P. 
stock through a deal in our office.” 

“Yes, but I made $75,000 out of a larger geal t in the 
same stock at another firm, Carrie.” 

“You did!” she cried, opening her eyes with astonish- 
ment. 3 ie 

s% did. 39 

“Why, that 3 is $90,000 profit.” 

“You’vé got it right.” 

“Tf Mr. Smooth knew that he’d have a wane 

“Well, you can tell him if you want to. I don’t care 
how many spasms he has.” 

“No, i Meee i think of telling him, Hee sore 
enough on you now.’ 

“Well, what is this matter you were about to tell me?” 

“Are you acquainted with a broker in this building — 
named Robinson?” / 

“Yes; and I don’t like him for a cent.” ? 

“Te was in our office this afternoon, and was talking 
to Mr. Smooth in a very confidential way. I overheard 
your name mentioned once or twice, so I judged they 
were conversing about you.” 

“Well,” said Eddie, very much interested, ae you 
hear anything they said??” 

“T heard Mr. Robinson remark that he chong you 
ought to be an easy proposition, as you had had so little 
experience as a broker.” 

“He said that, did he?” grinned Eddie. 

Vas. ” 

“He ought to know better than that, for it is only the 
other day he came into my office with a proposition which 





with him, 


He looked it in next time I 


{I turned down. He intended to rope me into a little 


squeeze game which he had all ready cut and dried, He 
expected me to bite at it at once, but I didn’t. That same 
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afternoon I accidentally got on to Robinson’s game. It 


was the meanest kind of trick he meant to work off on me, 


_and so I mean to fight mighty shy of him hereafter.” 


7 


longer than any other broker in the Street would do. 


gell for me,’ 
the envelope.” 
“Then you had better call in an hour, sir. If you will 


“I think you are right to be on your guard against him, 
and Mr. Smooth as well. I am sure they are getting up 
some scheme to put you out of business. I haven’t any 


idea what it is, for they spoke in very low tones, and I 


was only able to catch a word here and there.” 

“Well, I’m much obliged to you, Carrie, for the warning. 
I shan’t forget your kindness.” 

“That is all right, Eddie. I’m only tie glad to be of 
any service to you,” replied the girl with a smile. 

“I hope the time will come when I can be of service 
to you, and then you may depend on me away down to 
the ground floor.” | 

“You are very kind to say that, Eddie.” 

“Not at all, Carrie. We’ve always been friends, you 


know, and I trust nothing will prevent our friendship. 
_ from. growing, for I think more of you than any. girl I 


ever knew.” | 
' Carrie blushed and looked down. 

“Well, I won’t detain you any longer. You are anxious 
to get home, I know, for Smooth keeps you at your desk 
Pl 
see you as far as the bridge cars if you don’t mind.” 

They left the office together, and walked up Nassau 
street to the Brooklyn Bridge entrance, where Eddie left 
her, and then boarded < an underground express for Har- 
lem.’ 


) CHAPTER. xX. A A 
THE BOSTON & MAINE SHARES, 


Next morning there was some excitement on the Ex- 
change over the sudden rise of a certain stock, and Eddie 
left his office to go to wae visitors’ gallery to see what was 
on the tapis. 

Ile hadn’t been gone over a minute or two before a 


-' sandy-featured man walked into the office and asked Bob 
if Mr. Nott was in. 


“No, sir. He just went over to the Exchange.” | 

“Well, that’s too bad. I wanted to see him about sell- 
ing some stock for me,” said the visitor, taking a big en- 
velope out of his pocket.’ “I was told by a friend that Mr. 
Nott was one of the smartest young brokers on the Street, 
and so I thought I'd call in and,see him. You don’t know 
when he’ll be in, do you?” 

“T don’t expect him to return for half an hour at least. 


Can't I take your order?” 


“I’m afraid not,” replied the sandy man, in a doubtful 
tone. “TI have some shares here which I want Mr. Nott to 
> and the speaker showed Bob the contents of 


leave your name——” 
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“Tt will be impossible for me to call again to-day,” said 


the visitor, “as I am going to Philadelphia by the noon 


train. However, I’l] tell you what I’ll do. I’ll leave these 
shares of stock with you. Give them to Mr. N ott when he 
comes hack, and tell him I want him to sell them for me at 
the market price. I'll write a receipt for them, and you 
can sign it. I will call to-morrow noon.” 

“AML right,” answered Bob, who signed the receipt after 
seeing that it correctly stated the name and number of 
shares in the envelope. 


It was all of an hour before Eddie returned, and then 
Bob handed him the envelope containing the stock left by 
the sandy featured man. 

“The nian who left this stock wants you to sell it for 

“Who was he?” 

“T don’t know.” 

“Didn’t you ask him his name?” 

“Yes; but he didn’t give it to me.” | 

“Well, where is his written order for me to dispose of 
this stédck?” 

“He didn’t leave any.” 

“But he ought to have known that I couldn’t offer this 
stock for sale without an order.” 


Eddie opened the envelope and took out the certificates. 

There were ten 50-share certificates of Boston & Maine 
railroad, made out in the name of George Deering. 

The young broker scanned each one carefully, and as 
far as he could determine’ they appeared to be all right. 

There was no writing on the envelope that would give 
any clew to the owner’s name or address. 

“When did the man say he would call again?” 

“To-morrow noon. He said he had to a 80 to aoe 
to-day on the noon train.” 

“What sort of looking man was he?” asked Eddie. 

Bob described the sandy featured man as well as he 
could. 


“It may be all right, but I don’t like the looks of it,” 
said Eddie. “That chap may have stolen that stock some- 
where for all I could tell. I must know more about him 
before I’ll handle the stock.” 


He put the envelope containing the certificates in his 
safe to await the reappearance of the presumed owner. 

About one o’clock a gentleman walked into the office 
and asked to see Mr. Nott. 

“Tf you will give me your name I’ll take it in to him,” 
said Bob. 

“Tt isn’t necessary,” replied the Pattor. glibly. 
Nott doesn’t know me. 
business.?? 

Bob went into the private offive and told Eddie that a : 
gentleman who wouldn’t give his name wanted to see him 
on business, 

“All right. Tell him to step in.” 

When his caller appeared his face seemed a trifle fa- 
miliar to the boy. 


“Mr. 
I just want to see him on a little 
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“T’ve seen him somewhere,” thought Eadie, “but I can’t 
place him at this moment.” - 

“Mr. Nott?” asked the stranger. 

“Yes, sir. Take a seat. Your name is——” 

“Benson,” replied his visitor. 

Instantly Eddie recalled under eae circumstances he 
had met this man before. | 

He was Robinson’s friend. 


: tion 
‘The man to whom Robinson had explained the trick he 


had hoped to work off on Eddie, and who had furnished 
the tip which’ had resulted rather disastrously both to’ 
himself and Robinson, but had proved a $90,000 winner | 
to the boy broker. 

Eddie had only got a glimpse of his face as he was a 


ing Robinson’s office, but he now ene it was the Apo worked oh. me 


man. 

The fact that Benson was an avowed friend of Robin- 
son’s put Eddie on his guard. 

“What can I do for you, Mr. Benson?” he asked his visi- 
tor. 

“I’m looking for some Bostoh & Maine stock,” said Mr. 
Benson. — 
an order. It seems to be very scarce on the Street. Have 
you any of it, or do you know who has? [’m willing to 
pay half a point above the market price if I can get some 
right away.” © 

“No,” replied Eddie. “I’m afraid I cannot accommo- 
date you. If you will come back to-morrow afternoon, any 
time after noon, I may be able to furnish you with whet 
you are looking for.” 

“That will be too late,” replied vale Benson. 
have the stock now.” 

~“Then I’m afraid you'll Hats to look elsewhere for it.” 

“T’ll give you a point above the market figure if you 
can find me some right away.” 

“Give me your office address and a signed order that 
you will pay for eevee Cu. G. e and I'll go out and see 
what I can do for you.” 

“No,” replied Benson, “T can ventiite pick them up 
myself on the outside. I made you this special offer on 
the Up that you had some of the stock in your 
office.” 

“What made you think I had any in my office?” 

“Oh, I thought from your manner maybe you had some, 
and was holding back for a vos figure than I offered at 
first.” 

see I had any for sale I should have taken you up at 
once,” answered Eddie. 

“Then you haven’t any to sell me?” 


“T must 
~ 


“No, ee I have not a single share of Boston & Maine 
to sell you.” 
“But you said that you siietes have some to-morrow, did- 
n’t you?” 
“aT did. 33 


“Where do you expect to get them from » 3 
“T am surprised you should ask such a question as that, 
Mr. Benson,” said Eddie. . 


| 
| 


“T want to get hold of 500 or 600 shares to fill: 


- 








“Well, I may be in to-morrow if I can’t fill my order. 


to-day and my customer is willing to wait,” said Bensony 


rising, with a disappointed look. we 
“Very well. You will probably find me in all the after- 

noon.” | 
Mr. Behson then took his leave. | 
After he had gone Eddie began to ponder ¢ over the situa- 


“This Boston & Maine business begins to look rather 
funny to me. What induced Robinson’s friend to come in 
here looking for the very amount of stock that was left 
here to be disposed of a couple of hours or so ago? He 
acted ad if he knew I had some of the stock in my posses- 
sion. Is this a put- up job of some kind that is being 
by Robinson and my next-door neighbor, 
Smooth? If so, what kind of a job is it? I really can’t 
make head or tail of it. Perhaps the stock was left here to 
see if I would dispose of it ona mere verbal order to my 
office boy. If I had sold the stock to Benson the man who 
left it, when he comes to-morrow, might say that he had 
never given such an order, but merely left it here on de- 
posit until he returned to reclaim it. If that’s the game 
the originators of it will be disappointed, for ’m not such 
a chump as to sell anything belonging to another person 
without I have written authority to do'so. I think I’ll go 
in and consult McGuire about this matter. te, sa Means 
man, and no particular friend of Robinson’s.” | | 
“McGuire, however, was at the gee and Fadie 
couldn’t see him just then, | 
Finally he decided to submit the thing to the broker 
with whom he did business. 
So he called on Mr. Gibson, the head of the firm. 
That gentleman listened attentively to. the cireum- 
stances of the case. 


“The person who left that stock at your office is si | 
unused to Wall street methods, in which case he may he 
a thief; or he is the agent of persons who are trying to 
put you into a hole for some reason. Eternal vigilance is 
the price of suecess down here, young man. 
go to sleep and still expect to hold your end up. My ad- 
vice to you is to hold that stock in your safe until after 
the hour the ‘man who left it with your office boy said he 
would call. If he shows up make it plain to him that you 
must have some reference before you can do business with | 
him. If he doesn’t show up get your office boy to sign an | 
affidavit showing how the certificates camé into his posses- 
session, and take that and the shares to the nearest police 
station. It is not impossible that the stock may be forged. 
However, what concerns you is to get it.off your hands.” 

Eddie thanked Mr, er for his advice and decided to 


act on it. : 


The sandy featured man failed to turn up next ay at 
noon, and after waiting a reasonable time for him Eddie. 


| prepared the affidavit, and Bob signed it in the preseng of 


a notary. — 
__ Then the oe broker took it with the envelope con- 


You can’t ~ 








taining the shares to the Old Slip station, and handed 
them to the officer in charge, 


CHAPTER XI. 
_ EDDID GETS THE BEST OF THE CONSPIRACY. 
Several days passed, and still the man who had left the 


stock did not appear to claim it, neither did Mr. Benson 
show up again. 


On the afternoon of the fourth day Eddie was surprised 


‘to receive a visit from Robinson, who was accompanied by 


3 ask?” 


! 


another man. — 
“Well, Mr. Robinson, to what am I indebted for this 


: call?” asked the young broker. 


“Have you any Boston &, Maine stock in your safe?” 


_ asked. Robinson, abruptly. 


“No, sir,” answered Eddie, promptly. “Why do you 


“Because I have reason to believe you have.” 


-. “What reason?” 


“That’s my. business. Officer, produce your search war- 
rant.” 

The man, who proved to be a detective, sinwea his au- 
thority from a magistrate to search Eddie’s office for cer- 
tain specified certificates of Boston & Maine stock. - 

“You are lookirfg for that stock, are you?” asked Eddie. 

The detective nodded. 

“You may save yourself both time and trouble by apply- 
ing at the Old Slip police station for those shares.” 

_ “What do you mean?” demanded Robinson, flushing red 
in the face. 


-“T mean that those shares were left at this office by a 


stranger to be sold. He promised to come back next day 


to see me about them. He hasn’t showed up since. Think- 
ing there might be something crooked about the matter I 
turned the certificates over to the police with a sworn 
statement of how they came into my possession.” 

“You did?” gasped Robinson, 

oh did. 

_“T think that story is very fishy. I insist that you open 
your safe so that this officer can search it.” 

“Very well,” replied Eddie. “I have no sbjection: But 
what have you to do with that stock? And why do you 
suppose the shares to be in my possession?” 

“That stock belongs to me. I have missed it ever since 
the afternoon you were in my office, when I laid the en- 


_ velope containing the certificates down on the ticker where 


you were standing.” 

“Do you mean to insinuate that I stole that stock?” de- 
manded Eddie hotly. 

_“T mean to say that there are grounds for such a sus- 
picion. ” 

“You have said enough, Mr. Robinson, Fou will have 


to prove your words, made in the’ presence of this detec- 
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tive, whom I shall hold as a witness, or you will have to 
answer for the consequences. I have already got some evi- 


{dence that this whole affair is a put-up job, and I am 
| going to make the guilty parties sweat for it.” 


“A put-up job,” exclaimed Robinson, turning pale. 

“Yes, sir—a put-up job. The,safe is not locked, officer. 
Please make your search with as little delay as possible. 
You may then examine my desk. After you are satisfied 
the stock is not here then you had better do what I ad- 
vised you to do at first—go to the Old Slip station. * 

Robinson looked very white under the eyes while the 
detective was making his useless search for the Boston 
& Maine shares. 


“They do not appear t to be here, Mr. Robinson,” be 
said at last. 

“Then T must have made a mistake in supposing that 
this boy took them,” said the broker, weakly. 

“That won’t do now, Mr. Robinson,” retorted Eddie, 
who saw that he had his enemy on the run. “You have 
practically charged me with the theft e 

“T’ll apologize,” interrupted Robinson, hastily. 

“Sit right down at my desk then, and write a retraction 
of your suspicions,” demanded Eddie. | 

“Td like to see myself doing sueh a thing as that,” 
snorted Rcbinson, angrily. 

“All right. Then I'll have a and Dudley Smooth ar- 
rested for conspiracy to ruin me.’ 

“What do you mean?” gasped Robinsou, turning fairly 
slivid. 





¢ 


“Just what I say,” replied Eddie, saclty, 
“Are you out of your senses ?” 

SS Dian ts Sh worry about that. I have evidence that 
you went to Mr. Smooth’s office and arranged this Boston 
& Maine scheme in his private room. You sent that sandy 
featured man to my office:to leave those shares in my pos- 
session, and you took care to do it when I was out. Then 
you sent your friend Benson around here to buy them 
from me. As sdon as you got them back you intended to 
have me arrested for stealing them ont of your office. It 
was a fine game for a presumedly decent broker like you to 
work on an inexperienced boy like me. You ought to be 
ashamed of yourself.” 

Eddie was throwing a gigantic bluff, for though he be- 
lieved he was practically correct in his deductions of the 
case, still he was aware that he could not prove a single 
thing against the two conspirators, though he believed that 
by hiring a smart lawyer he could give them a great deal 
of trouble, and perhaps show them up to very bad advan- 
tage in the newspapers. 

Tf ever a man looked guilty Robinson did at that mo- 
ment; but he made a Rpeeeete effort to down Eddie’s accu- 
sations. 

_“Tt’s a lie,” he eeaeed “Tt’s——” 

“Vl give you a last chance to get out of this thing be- 
fore I put it in the hands of a lawyer. Write that retrac- 
tion and be sure to make the apology ample.” - 





from the room, followed by the detective. 


“All right,” muttered Eddie to himself. “T°ll see if 
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“py see you ‘Sigsleed first,” howled the bie, rushing 


-“AMl right,” replied Benson, appreciating the hole Bob- 
inson was in. 


Next morning Robinson received a letter from the Nas- 


I can give both you and Mr. Smooth the scare of your) sau Street lawyer which stated that unless he made a com- 


lives.” 


plete retraction and ample apology proceedings would at 


He put on his hat and went up to Nassau linet to call} once be begun against him on the charge of conspiracy; 


on a well-known lawyer. 
In the meantime Robinson and the detective went.to the 
Old Slip station about the Boston & Maine shares. 


and that this charge would involve others. 


That letter gave the broker an awful shock. 
He could not guess how much Eddie had found out, 


The captain of the precinct confirmed Eddie’s state-| but taken in connection with the attitude of the chief oe | 
ment, and then told Robinson that he had turned the cer-’ police, and his own guilty conscience, he wilted at once. 


tificates into police headquarters. 


. He rushed around and talked to Dudley Smooth about 


The broker hurried up to 300 Mulberry street to see the| it, telling the old man that Eddie had threatened to meng 


chief of police, 

“That official acknowledged that the stock had mean sent 
there. 

“It is now in the hands of the property clerk.” 

“Will you give me an order on the property clerk sO that 
I can recover it.” 

“No, sir; this matter will have to be investigated first. 
You say the bonds were stolen from your office. I must 
make an effort to catch the thief, who seems to be the 


man, or his accomplice, who left the certificates at that | 


young broker’s office for sale. 





charges of conspiracy against them both. 


The result was that Smooth told him to make a full re- 


traction of his words against the boy, and to make an 


abject apology if necessary to hush the matter up. 
This was a bitter pill for Robinson to swallow; but there 
was no way out of it, and so he wrote Eddie a complete 
refutation of his statement that he had suspected the 
young broker of stealing the Boston & Maine shares from 
his office, and begged the boy to let the whole matter drop. 
Eddie was satisfied that he had given the two rascals a 


I have a partial description |-hard shake-up, so he was willing to call the thing off, more 


of the fellow in the report of the captain of the Old Slip| especially as the police failed to find: Carter, who was 


station. I shall get a more complete one by having that 
broker’s office boy questioned.” 

The chief’s words threw Robinson into a mild panic, for 
the sandy featured man was a friend of his own friend 
Benson, and he was sure that if the man was identified and 
arrested that he would give the whole game away to save 
himself. 

The stock was the onic of Mr..Smooth, and was 
worth $61,000, and Robinson was anxious to get it back 
so as to return it to him, © 

He tried his best to persuade the chief to give it up, 
but he wouldn’t, so when he left headquarters he hurried 
to his office and ae to Benson to call on him at 
once. , 

“You must get Cartér to leave the city at ORT he said, 
as soon as Benson appeared. 

“Why so?” asked his friend in surprise. 

“Because he is in danger of arrest at any moment, and 
you a it will be very awkward all around if he is 
pulled in.’ , 

Robinson then told Benson how badly the Boston & 
Maine scheme had failed of accomplisping its object. ‘ 

“The worst of it all is. that the police have possession of 
the stock.. The chief refuses to give it up until after he. 
has investigated the case, and his first move he told me 
will be to try and arrest the man who left the stock at 
Nott’s office. That is Carter, you know. He has a partial, 
and expects to get a more complete description of him 
from Nott’s office boy. Now, it won’t do at all for Carter 
to be arrested.’ He must be sent out of town until this 


shipped to Canada by Robinson’s friend. — 


- CHAPTER XII. 
\ 
EDDIE ARRANGES TO TAKE A LIFE PARTNER, 


‘Three months passed away, and the hot month of ae 
gust had the city in its grasp. 

Things had been pretty slow in the Street since the 
first of July, and Eddie, although he had secured a couple — 
of dozen new customers, mostly through his card in the 
financial journals, hadn’t done any business to speak of. 

- He spent a good part of his time with Carrie Thornton 
at the nearby seaside resorts, and the two enjoyed —— 
selves immensely together. 

The young broker wrote Miss Grant that he had not so 
far seen anything that he cared to risk her money in, but 
when he did she would hear from him, @ | 

This letter brought a renewed expression of confidence 
from the Cornwall young lady, and she promised not to” 
be impatient as to results. 

- The police having failed after a reasonable time in find- 
ing any trace of the sandy featured man, let the case go by 
default, and returned the stock to Robinson, who or 
turned it over to Mr, Smooth. 

The two rascals, however, had learned a lesson, and were — 
very wary of gomitig up against the shrewd boy broker 
again. | 
One morning Eddie heard two brokers talking together ~ 


thing blows oyer. T’ll see that all his expenses are paid, ta low tones about a certain stock, the name of which they 


so I wish you’d attend to the matter right away.” 


' did not mention. 


\ 


And he, Robinson, and Benson are going to do the boom- 


20 
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| Bhay appeared to be members of a syndicate which had | house up the Street, otherwise I’d sent my orders to you,” 


teen formed to boom it. 
“Smooth is with us in this, and will do the buying and 
booming,” said one. “He will be assisted by a man named 
Robinson, and also by Benson, another smart young brok- 
er. We are certain to make a good thing out of this deal 
all around.” 
“When do we ‘begin operations?” asked the other. 
“Next Monday. Nobody will suspect that anything is 
in, the wind until we have gobbled up all the shares in 
sight. Then, after we’ve forced up the price, we'll com- 
mence to unload in a quiet way, and take our profits.” 
_At this point the speaker observed Eddie close by, and 
nudging his companion, they both walked away. 
“So,” mused Eddie. “Smooth is in the syndicate, is he? 


ing and buying? I must get in on the ground floor, too. 
I wish I knew the name of the stock they’re going to han- 


dle. Oh, well, I ought to find that out easily enough, since 


I kngw the three men who are to do the buying. All I 


need do i ‘3 to watch them and note the stock they are gath- 


ering in.’ | 

He said nothing to ahyone, of course, about what he had 
heard. | 

On Monday morning promptly at ten o’clock he was 
up in the visitors’ gallery of the Stock Exchange, looking 


down on the brokers on the floor. 


Dudley Smooth, Nick Robinson, and George Benson 
were all there, and it wasn’t long before Eddie saw that 
they were bidding in all the Southen Texas they could 


get hold of. 


As soon as the young broker had made sure of their 
programme he left the gallery and started for his safe- 


deposit vaults to get his money. 


He took out $61,000, hurried with it to his brokers, and 
ordered 10,000 shares of Southern Texas to be bought for 


him at the market price of 61. 


Then he returned to his office, took $6,100 of Miss 
Grant’s money, and went in to see McGuire. 

“T want you to buy me 1,000 shares of Southern Téa 
for a lady customer at 61, which is the ruling figure,” he 
said to the broker. 


> 
ee — 


“Faith, it will-give me great pleasure to an that for you, 


Eddieg’ McGuire replied, “for business is plaguey dull. 
So the lady wants 1,000 shares, does she? Quite a plunger 
in her little way.” 1 
“Oh, she knows a good thing when she sees it,” grinned 
the boy. | 
“Then you wish me to puieretand that (Southern aoa 
is a good ional 
“T think it is.’ | 
_ “Are you buying any yourself on the outside?” 
“Well, yes; I have bought a few shares, just to keep 
abreast of the times.” ‘ 
“It’s too bad that you never favor me with any of your 
personal orders.” 
_ “Well,. you see I have a special serait with a big 


was the way Eddie placated McGuire. 

An hour afterward anion Texas haa): gone “a a 
point. 

Eddie got $62,000 more from his box, went to another 
brokerage firm, and bought 10,000 additional shares of the 
stock. 

When the boy went to lunch at one o’clock he found 
that Southern Texas was ruling at 64, an advance of three 
points since the Exchange opened. 

After some deliberation he resolved to go the whole hog 
on the stock, so he drew $64,000 from his box, leaving a 
meager $3,000 in the vault, and put it up with a third 
broker as security for another 10,000 shares, making 30,- 
000 shares in all that he held of Southern Texas. 

Evidently Eddie Nott was a boy of nerve. 

“If a screw should happen to work loose in Southern 
Texas I stand an excellent chance of being completely 
wiped out; but just the same I wouldn’t be the only one 
who would be crippled.” 

That afternoon Eddie wrote Miss Grant that he had 
placed $6,100 of her money in 1,000 shares of Southern 
Texas, and that she might look to see it rise. 

He waited around till Carrie left Smooth’s office, and 
walked with her to the bridge cars. 

“What’s new in your place?” he. asked her, as they 
turned into Nassau street. | 

“Mr. Smooth seems to be very busy with some new 
deal,” she answered. 

“Yes, I know,” grinned Eddie. 
ern Texas just now.” 

“How do you know that?” she asked, wonderingly, as 
she hadn’t heard a word about the stock herself. 

“Oh, I’m not asleep, even if it is the good old summer 
time,” he said, with a wink. “I also know that Robinson 
and Benson are helping him keep the ball rolling.” 

“T never saw such a smart boy as yon are,” she said 
admiringly. 

“Oh, ’m i: | the only pebble. | 
ers.” 

“T’d bet anything you’re in on the stock, Eddie.” 

“You might lose, Carrie,” he said, with a laugh. 

“Td risk it,” she replied, with a knowing shake of her 
head. 

“Well, perhaps Pve a few shares; but that’s between 
you and I.” - 3 

“Oh, I won’t tell anyone about it. 

“That’s right. 


“He’s bein South- 


There are lots of oth- 


Why should 1?” 
I don’t want Smooth to ve thats I’ve 


any Southern Texas.” 


“Has it gone up since you bought it?” | ° 

“It’s gone up three points since I bought the first lot.” 

“The first lot! Then you’ve got a bunch of it, have 
you?” she asked. 

“You are asking too many questions Guend, ” laughed 
Eddie. 

“Am 1?” 5 

“However, I'll tell you all about the matter if you will 


a 


ie 
Tye sy 
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' answer one question the Soleht way that I wee to ask 
you. 9 - 

“T’ll agree.” | 

“But you don’t know what that question is? Look out 
that I don’t spring ae on you that7ll take your 
breath away.” . 

“Why, what do you mean?” at 

“TI know you take a great interest in my business, Car- 
rie. Well, ’m ites to let you in on the ground floor on 
one condition.” 

“What’s that?” 


“That you agree to become Mrs, Eddie Nott some day.” 

“Oh, Eddie!” exclaimed Carrie, blushing violently. 

“There now, it’s up to you. Say yes, and PU consider 
you a sort of silent partner in my business.” | 

It was several minutes before the girl opened her 
mouth. 


Eddie didn’t hurry ae 


He was hopeful, for he had reason to believe that her 


answer would be favorable. 

As for Carrie, Eddie’s proposal had taken her by sur- 
prise. 

Not but that she had long suspected his feelings toward 
her, but because he had sprung the delicate question upon 
her right in the open street. 

She had given the young broker plenty of encourage- 
ment of late to believe that she thought a whole lot of him, 
and he was in the habit of striking the iron while it was 
hot. 

“Eddie,” she said, slowly, at last, “vou shouldn’t have 
_ asked me such an embarrassing question on the street. Gy 

“Tl admit that, Carrie. I was rather too impulsive. 
However, since the damage is done, are you willing to an- 
swer it?” 

“What do you want me to say?” 

“You know what I want you to say. Just one little 
word.” 

“No is one little word,” she replied feautal 

“T know it is; but the word I want to hear has three 
letters in it, not two.” 


“There are lots of words with three letters. How am I 
to know which ore you are thinking nn she asked, tan- 
talizingly. 

“Ask your heart, Carrie, what the word is,” he said, 
earnestly. 

“Ts it ‘Yes’? she answered with some hesitation. 

“That’s the word, Do you mean it?” 

“Yes, Eddie.” 

“You promise then to be my wife some day?” 

. “Yes, if you want me to.” 


“Of course I want you to, so we’ll consider the matter as 


settled. Is that understood between us?” 
“Yes, Eddie. You may speak to my mother whenever 
you wish.” | spel | 
“T will come over to-night, for I want to get you a 
handsome engagement ring to-morrow.” 


. ty 


ee 





Broker Eddie was sofhiealy, not letting the grass grow 
under his feet. | ‘ 





CHAPTER XIII. | fete 
EDDIE BECOMES A MILLIONAIRE. B ea 

As a splendid diamond ring appeared on Carrie Thorn- 
ton’s engagement finger a day or two afterward it is to be 
presumed that Mrs. Thornton had accepted the poy broker © 
as her future son-in-law. 

Carrie also began to take an raddull interest in the 
office indicator, and was following the upward tendency of 
Southen Texas with intense satisfaction, not unmixed with 
some anxiety as to the ultimate outcome, for she now 
knew that Eddie had practically every dollar of his cant? 13 
staked on the stock. 

Eddie now waited every afternoon for Carrie’s knock on 
his door, which told him she was ready to start for her” 
home. 

On the day following that on which ihe had “received her 
beautiful ring, of which she was very proud, the girl en- 
tered the boy broker’s office with her hat on... 

“All ready to go home, Carrie?” he said, drawing her 
toward him and imprinting a kiss on her blushing cheek. 

“Yes.” 

“I suppose you know that Souther Texas closed at 6 
to-day?” he asked. 

“Oh, yes. I’m keeping close tap on it now,” she smiled. 

“Tf I was to give the order to sell now I’d clear nearly 
$200,000.” 

“Why don’t you sell, then?” 

“Because it will be worth more i ca re 

“T hope so, Eddie; but I’m so nervous lest the bottom 
drop out when yon aren’t expecting it.” a 

“Oh, no. It isn’t high enough to he top-heavy yet.” me 

“Well, Eddie, you know best.” : . 

“T look for it to g0 to 80 before there is ey danger o of a a 
slump.” 

“Do you really think it will go as ‘high as. , that?” 

“I do. Perhaps higher. It is exciting a great deal of 
attention now on the floor of the Exchange.” 

Next morning when Eddie approached the Exchange he 
saw Dudley Smooth and Nick Robinson standing outside 
talking together. - 

They wore the air of men who are perfectly sutiuhied 
with themselves. 3 | 

Apparently they were firmly convinced that, so far as 
Southern’ Texas was concerned, hey were masters of the 
situation, | 

As Eddie passed them unobserved he heard Smooth say: 

“Tt’s sure to go to 90.” | 

“T dare say ae re right,” answered Robinson. 
is little offering.” 

“There may be some dumped on you: ” breathed Eddie, 
as he hurried up into the visitors’ gallery. “I’m going fo 
jump on you two with both feet if I get the chance, and 
I think I will. I owe you a little balance for that: Boston’ 
& Main scheme, and I’d like to square it.” 
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. That day Southern Téxng climbed up to 75. 


“I told you last night that S. T. would be worth more| 


to-day,” he said to Carrie, when she met him as usual at 

four o’clock. 

“Yes, it closed at 1B, That makes you worth ever so 
much more, doesn’t it?” 

“On paper I have made $180, 000 to-day.” 

_. “And your profits up to last night were $200,000?” 
“That’s correct.” 

_ “My goodness! What a lot of money! I a wish you'd 
sell out to-morrow.” 
Eddie shook his head. = 
“Too soon. I heard Mr. Smooth say this neces that 

it was sure to go to 90,” 

“T don’t see how you manage to find out so much about 
Mr. Braodth'e affairs. I never sawa closer man about busi- 
ness.” 

“Oh, he and Robinson were talking in front of the Ex- 
change as I “was passing, and I couldn’t help hearing a 
word or two that they said.” 

Next morning when the Stock Exchange opened the 
excitement over Southern Texas rose to fever heat. 

The stock was so scarce that the price rose steadily to 
85, with few sales. 

Eddie stood in the gallery as it went up point by point, 
each advance meaning a gain of $30, 000 for him. 

When he left to go to lunch he was as cool as a cucum- 
ber, although he had made $300,000 that morning.’ 

If he had closed out at that moment he would have 
made on the deal about $680,000. © 

He decided to sell out. Miss Grant’s holdings, and 10,000 
of his shares in two lots of 5,000. 

When he came from his lunch he looked " his office 
ticker and saw that the stock had gone up three points 
more, so he called inf on McGuire and ordered Mis Grant? § 
1,000 shares. sold. 

McGuire was at the pechetee, but his clerk telephoned 
the order to him. | 

_ As soon as he offered the 1,000 shares they were snapped 
up by Smooth at 88 1-8, and the Cornwall young lady was 
richer by $27,000 than she had been a week previous. 

Up to date Eddie had made $33,000 profit for her, and 
all out of her original investment of $1,000. 

At quarter of two Eddie went to the New street en- 
trance of the Exchange, called out one of his brokers, and 
told him to dump the 10,000 shares he held on the market 
in two lots. 

It was done, and the appearance of so much. Southerk 
Texas all at once nearly took Smooth’s breath away, 

He had to take it over to maintain the price, and Baaic 
got 89 for it. 

On this batch he made a  aaGk of $270,000, so that he 
was now in the position to protect the balance of his hold- 
ings if necessary. 
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He waited around the Exchange till he saw Smooth and 


Robinson come out for a breath of air, when he walked up 
to them in the most deliberate manner. 


vo 


“How is Southern Texas, eh?” he asked, with a grin. 

“None of your blasted business!” snarled Robinson. 

“Well, it is my business, if anybody should happen to 
ask you,” said Eddie, coolly. “Those 10,000 shares you 
had to accept just now were mine.” 

“Yours!” roared Smooth and Robinson in one breath, 
incredulously. 

“Yes. Don’t you believe me?” 

“No,” snorted Robinson. “How could you have got hold 
of 10,000 shares of that stock ?” 

“That’s my business, Mr. Robinson. You bought the 
stock from Pyle, Hastings & Co., one of my brokers.” 

“One of your brokers,” sneered Robinson. “One would 
think you were a big operator.” 

“Well, I’m big enough to have another 10,000 shares 
of Southern Texas in my vest pocket which I’m going to 
sell right away. Do you want them, or shall I have ’em 
dumped inside?” 

Smooth and Robinson looked = sal other aghast. 

“Have you really got 10,000 shares of Southern Texas 
in your control?” asked the old man, with a drooping lip. 

“T have. oP you wars it, or don’t yeu You don’t have 
to take ’em.’ 

“Vl take them at 89,” said Snlodtii, looking at the boy 
as though he would have enjoyed nothing better than to 
hear of his sudden death. “Give me an order on your 
broker—that will be sufficient.” 

Eddie drew a notebook and pencil from his pocket, and 
wrote an order on the brokers from whom he had pur- 
chased his last batch of stock, to sell out his holdings at 
once to Mr. Smooth at 89. 

The old man took it and hurried back inside of the Ex- 
change. 

A representative of the firm was on the floor, and to 
him Smooth presented the order. 

It was promptly accepted, and the syndicate became the 
owner of another 10,000 shares, which it had not expected 
to have to handle. 

As soon as Eddie found that his stock had been trans- 
ferred to the clique, he wrote a little note, and sent it in 
to Mr. Smooth. 

This is what it said: 


have 10,000 more shares of Southern Texas that I 
have no use fdr. You can have them at 90. If you don’t 
take them in five minutes I7]] order them to be thrown on 
the matket.—-Eddie Nott.” 


Mr. Smooth gasped when he read it, : 

It didn’t seem possible that so many shares could be 
afloat when he thought he had secured about all that was 
to be got in New York. | 

The 30,000 shares Eddie had bought at the start off-and 
held on to were presumed by the pool to be held in Gal- 
veston, at least such had been the information the mem- 
bers had received. 

The clique, however, did not know that the Galveston — 
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shares had been forwarded to Wall street the day before 
its brokers commenced their buying, and that the brokers 
who did the buying for the boy operator happened to be 
wise to that fact, and consequently knew just where to go 
for the stock, the transactions consequently not appearing 
on the Exchange records. 

Smooth showed Eddie’s note “to Riera! and that 
young man swore a great oath. 

“He’s a liar,” roared Robinson. 
shares.” 
~ “Then we'll call his bluff,” replied Snooth, grimly. 

He did, and Eddie sent him in an order on his regular 
brokers for the original 10,000, to be delivered. to Mr. 
Smooth at 90. 

The old man nearly fainted when he saw $5 

“He has the stock,” he gasped, with a livid face, turn- 
ing to Robinson. “My heavens! When will this end? 
Another block of any size at all will send us to the wall. 
We'll have to buy of him and begin to unload at once.” 

- Robinson fairly gritted his teeth with rage. 

To think of that boy being in on that deal and getting 
the best of them in such a high-handed way! 

He felt at the moment as if he could have murdered the 
young broker. 

Accidently looking up at the visitors’ Latkes there he 
beheld Eddie grinning down on them both with evident 
satisfaction, 

“Curse him! Curse him!” gritted te pase through his 
clenched teeth. 

Then he shook his fist at the boy, ip smiled back in re- 
turn and lifted his hat with: the utmost politeness. | But - 
he and Smooth to save themselves from ruin bought and 
paid for Eddie’s 10,000 shares. of the stock. 


“He’s got no more 


When the Exchange closed Southern Texas had gone| 
up to 93, and Smooth, Robinson, and Benson were unload-| my check for $10,060,” 


ing the stock in small lots to prevent suspicion of theix}. 
real movements coming to general notice, 

Next morning they continued operations on a little 
larger scale, as everybody seemed crazy to get hold of the 
shares, and they were beginning to recover their former 
good humor when the news of their plans got about the 
floor, 

A wild panic ensued, the stock dropping ten pei in 
as many minutes, 

EK ddie, however, was not there to see it, 

He was up in his office figuring up the profits repre- 
‘sented by the statements and checks he had just kecel ved. 

He had cleared $810,000 on the Southern Texas deal, 
which together with the amount he had deposited for 
_ margins, which was returned to him, and the $3, 000 cash 
in his safe deposit box, made him worth exactly one mil- 
lion dollars. 





CHAPTER * XIV. y 
MISS GRANT’S GRATITUDE. 
There were wild scenes on the floor of the Exchange 
thes day. : 


| OF MONEY. ae 
spook aasmeryeminncprn sian eatin tei aah Ct i eh a 
SS 








Mr. Smooth and his assistants, however, succeeded in 
allaying the panic when the stock got down to 75. 

At that figure they managed to unload the greater part 
of. their shares, but they lost’ more than half a million in 
profits, owing to the heavy price they had been compelled 
to pay Eddie Nott for his 30,000 shares. . . 

This was a bitter reflection for them, and that after- 


|noon the three of them gathered in Robinson’s office and 


swore to leave-no stone upturned to ruin the boy and drive 
him from the Street, 

“How can we do it?” asked Robinson, with darkens 
brow. 

“Tt must be our business to: seas up some plan to catch 
him off his guard,” said Dudley Smooth. 

“He must have made a mint of money off those 30 ,000 
shares of Southern Texas. We had to give him almost 
the top figure for them, and the chances are he bought 
them as low as 60 or thereabouts,” gritted Robinson. “I 
never heard of such luck as that little monkey is having. 
He’s got the sift of Midas—everything he touches turns 
into gold.” 

“Never you mind, Robinson. Every man or oi alive 
has his weak point, whatever that is, and if you can dis- 
cover that point he is at your mercy.” | 

“Just as Achilles was vulnerable only in his heel,” re- 
plied Robinson, with a sickly grin; “and when a spear-_ 
head punched him there it laid him out for keeps. So 
you think Eddie Nott has a weak point? T’d give $10,000 
to know what it is. IfI could get on to it I wouldn’t do a 
thing to him, blast him!” | 

“We must try to find out what his weakness is.” | 

“Can’t we furnish him with a fake tip somehow, and 
then scoop his little roll?” suggested Benson. 

“Well, if.you’re smart enough to do that T’ll | give you 
replied Robinson. 3 
“Tl hold you to your word, Robinson,” said Benson, 

“for ’'m going to do my best to win your money.” 

“But it must be understood that the bet is off unless 
Nott makes use of the tip after he gets hold of it,” said 
Robinson, hastily. “Otherwise it would do us no good.” 

“Of course,” replied Benson, and soon afterward the 
three brokers separated. | 

While this’ three-cornered interview was progressing, . 
Eddie was in his office reading a note’ he had rece ryed 
from Miss Grant of Cornwall. et 

She was simply in eestasies over her extraordinary win- 
nings in Southern Texas, and said she could oe be- 
lieve ‘her wonderful luck. 

“T am coming to the city in a day or two, and will call 
and see you, my best of friends,” she concluded. 

A few days later she walked into Eddie’s office, dressed — 
like a little queen, and eakane altogether as 8 pretty as a 
picture. 

Broker Nott was very glad to see her, and they spent a 
very pleasant half hour together in his private office. 
“Don’t you want some of your money?” Eddie asked 


her. . 
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“How much is it thy owe me?” | The boy was delighted with this expression of his 

“How much? » $34,000.” original customer’s good-will. 

“T never rad ; should be worth so much,” she said,) “I have something fine to show you, Carrie,” he said to 
pursing up her pretty lips. “Do you think I had bet-| his sweetheart that afternoon, when she came into his 
ter risk it again in the market?” . | office after working hours. 

“Well, Miss Grant, much as I should prefer to keep euch Then he displayed Miss Grant’s present. 

a Brey young lady as yourself on my books, especially as} “I hope you won’t be jealous when I tell you that I got 
you're my first customer, I frankly say that a bird in the. that from a very pretty young lady—my first customer. a 
hand is worth two in the bush.” . “Ts she really pretty! ?” asked Carrie. 

“Then you advise me to get out of Wall street?” “Well, say, you just ask Bob. He thinks she’s a perfect 

“You can leave the $4,000 with me for reinvestment, if peach.” 
you wish to go on, but I certainly advise you to take the | “It’s a wonder then that you didn’t pick her out for 
$30,000 with you and invest it in real estate, or something yourself instead of taking little plain me.” 





more stable than a game of chance.” | “Little plain you!” laughed Eddie, grabbing her in his 
“Very well. I will act on your advice, Mr. Nott. You ‘arms and kissing her in oree of her pretended resistance. 
may give me your check for the $30,000.” | '“J like that! I think you’ re the loveliest girl in all Wall 


33 
_ “TJ can’t give you a check, Miss Grant, as I am a minor street. 


as yet, and cannot carry a regular bank account, although “Do you really?” she asked, greatly pleased. 


T am actually worth a million at this moment.” “Of course Ido, Miss Grant is a stunner, all right; but 
“Is it possible you-are worth all that money ?” she cried | She isn’t you, Carrie. ene my girl, and I wouldn’t have 
in astonishment. any other for a farm. | 
4 “Tm glad you think so, Eddie. You make me feel very 
“Tt is a positive fact. haweye 


“T am awfully glad to hear it,” she cried, with auch ear- 
nestness that Eddie laughed. 

“Why are you so glad to hear it,” he tical. 

“Because you have beey so good to me. I hope you will ao aepeaia 
always permit me to be your friend, Mr. Nott.” P y- 


“All right. I’m a willing victim.” 
“T shall be only too delighted to have you zr a friend, Accordingly she gave hin two kisses for good measure, 
Miss Grant.” 


and then they left, Wall stregt together for the Brooklyn 
Bridge entrance. 


“That’s the way I ought to make you feel, sweetheart. 
Isn’t that right?” 


“Yes. You deserve a litle: wee kiss for saying that 


“Thank you,” she replied. “How, then, will you give 
me the money?” 

“T will get you a check for $30, 000 from my regular 
brokers. Now, I want you to lunch with me at Delmon- 

ico’s. Wall you do so?” 





CHAPTER XV. 
EDDIE WALKS INTO A TRAP. 
Several weeks passed away, and the general business of 


“Certainly, if you wish me to.” | Wall street began to improve, as the summer was now a 
They went to that noted restaurant, and ne ordered thing of the past. 
a substantial repast. | _ One day, while Eddie was in his private office, his tele- 


The place was well filled with brokers at the time, and phone rang out, and he put the receiver to his ear. 
Miss Grant’s beauty and modest manners attracted general. “Is this you, Mr. Fox?” asked a strange voice. 
attention. — Before Eddie could say that he was not Mr. Fox the 
More than half of the brokers would have given a good voite hurried on: 
deal to have made her acquaintance, but the opportunity “That consolidation of the P. E. & N. road with ie 
was not 'permitted them. C. & N. W. which I was speaking to you about the other 
After the lunch Eddie got her the promised check, and | day is now an accomplished fact, and will shortly be made 
she took her leave, saying she expected. to remain with a| public. You will have three or four days in which to make 
friend in the city for a few days. the most of this tip before anyone outside of a select few 
Next day Eddie received a package from Tiffany’s. can get a whack at it. It isn’t necessary for me to advise 
He wondered who could have sent it, and what was in it.| you what to do, as a nod is as good as a apron to a blind 
Both questions were answered when he opened - the! horse. Gooid-by. BP 
package. The man at the other end had cut himself off, and so : 
Miss’ Grant had sent it, and it contained a magnificent| Eddie had no way of telling him, even if he had wished 
gold watch and chain, and a enna eeunee charm, the] to do so, that he had been letting a valuable secret out to 
whole being easily worth $1,000. | the wrong party. 
The donor hoped Eddie would accept her sii as a| “So the P. E. & N. has been consolidated with the C. & 
very slight token of her esteem for him, and her gratitude N. W.,” said Eddie, noting down that fact on a pad. “TI 
for what he had done for her in a business Way. haven’t heard the slightest rumor about any such thing. 
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It must have been kept mighty secret. Usually some 
hint of such a deal being in progress gets out even if it is 
denied by the interested parties. 


_ up. I may have got hold of a very valuable pointer.” 


Accordingly Eddie put on his hat and went out to see 
what he could find out about the deal in question. — 

Necessarily he had to prosecute his inquiries in a.very 
cautious manner, so as no to give the snap away if it 
really was a snap. 

He made application for information at the offices of 


both the Financial Chronicle and Poor’s Railroad Manual, 


I must look this thing|_ 


but at neither place had they heard the slightest hint upon 


the subject. 

Then he went around to Moody’s railroad. publishing 
house, but they were as much in the dark as the others. 

He then carried on his quest in other quarters, but no- 
body had heard anything about a possible change of man- 
agement in the P. EH. & N. road. 

He investigated the condition of the road, and found it 
was something of a rival to the C. & N. W. 

Evidently it would be greatly to the advantage of the 
latter road if it could gobble up the P. E. & N., but as 


far as Eddie could ascertain there seemed to be no real 


reason why the P. E. & N. should sell out to the other 
line. | 
“Tf this is a real tip I’ve got hold of I’ll feel like kicking 
myself around the block if I don’t use it and it turns up 
trumps. I must consider it well before I turn it down.” ° 
Eddie had heretofore done so well with tips that almost 


ploitation of a tip: 

The very possession of a pointer set his blood to tingling, 
and the speculative fever coursing through his veins at 
fever heat. 

But still something told biten to be wary about monkey- 
ing with a pointer that came over the phone in 
strange manner. 

Next morning, soon after he came downtown, a man en- 
tered his office, and asked to see him. Nee As 

“What name ant I eae asked Bob. ' 

“Stewart.” 

So Bob knocked at the door of the private room, and 
announced that a Mr. Stewart wanted to see Mr. Nott on 


such a 


business. 
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“Ask him»to walk in,” said Eddie, and ps visitor en- 
tered his sanctum. 
_ “T called to see if you have any C. & N. W. stock,” he 
said. 

“No, sir. I haven’t a Mine) I will-get you ‘dome if you 
wish to leave an order with me for it.” 

“Could you get it right away?” 

“Wait a moment, and [’ll see.” 


and see if that gentleman had my shares of C. & N. W. 
on hand, and how many. 

Bob returned with word that Mr. Smooth had 100 shares 
which he could have at the market rate of 95. 


without recognizing the fact his weak ec a was the = 


He called Bob, and asked him to go into Smooth’s office | . 


“ 


“How much do you want?” he penen his visitor. “TI 
can get you 100 shares now.” 


“IT want to get 10,000 shares if I can,” replied Mr. 


‘Stewart. “However, 100 will answer for a certain purpose 


this afternoon.” 
“They will cost you $9,500.” 
“Very well. I have the cash with me to pay for them.” 
_ Eddie sent Bob in to get the 100 shares, and handed 


; thei over to the man, who paid for ae and took hig ) 


leave. 
The young broker then called on Mr. Smooth and oo” 
him cash for the shares. 


When he returned to his office he saw a card on the floor 
which he picked up. 

It had some writing on the back of it. 

Eddie found that it ran as follows: 


“Dear Stewart.—Buy every share of C.& N.W. you can 
afford. I have good reason to believe that it will go soaring 
in less than a week. —Yours, J. W.” | 

“Mr. Stewart evidently dropped this out of big ie. 
This seems to confirm my phone tip of 0.'& N. W. Funny 
how all the good things come my way. I guess I’d better 
go in on the ct and add another half a million to my 
capital.” 


-. Just then Bob knocked at the ine er said Mr. Smooth 
wanted to see him. 

“Tell him to step in here,” said Eddie. | 

Mr. Smooth, looking unusually genial for him, walked 
into the boy’s sanctum and sat down beside his desk. 

“IT called in to see if you wanted any more C. & N, W., 
Nott,” he said. 


“T thought you had only the 100 shares I got from you.” 

“That’s all I did have; but I know where I can » BE quite 
a bunch of it.” | 

“All right. Ill give you an order to pie me 10,000 
shares on a ten-per-cent margin at 95. I'll go for. the 
money at once, and meet you in your office in fifteen min- 
utes.” 


“Ten thousand shares, did you say?” exclaimed Smooth, ‘ 
hardly able to conceal his satisfaction. 
“That’s what I said,” replied Eddie, reaching for his 
hat. | 
As the boy started for the elevator Smooth walked . 
quick! as his old legs would carry him around to Robin- 
son’s office to carry the good news. 
“What do you think, Robinson? Nott has bought 10, - 
000 shares of C. & N. W. from me at 95 on margin. That 
will cost him $95,000, and he’s gone out now to get the 
cash. We’ve got him at last.” Ds 
“He’s actually bitten at the tip, then?” | 
“Tt seems so. I'll not buy the stock, of course, for as 
soon as we begin to make heavy short sales on the present 
weak market the price of C. & N. W. will tumble, and then 
T’ll call on him for more margin. It is up to us to ham- 
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mer the stock down ag low, as possible, compelling him to 


ante up right along or lose all he has put into the deal.”}a 


“That'll be great,” said Robinson, rubbing his hands 
“T think it would be a good idea to force the| kind of business. 


with glee. 
price up a point or so at first so as to encourage him, We 


might get him to buy another 10,000 bunch, and then were going to succeed this time. 


we'd have him doubly in our clutches.” | 
“I agree with you, Robinson... I don’t believe he’s got 
more than $250,000, or maybe $300,000 altogether.” 
-“Don’t you fool yourself, Smooth,” said Robinson. “He 


has got double that. He must have cleaned up half a mil- 


lion in the Southern Texas deal. You know how he soaked 
us on those 30,000 shares. If we can get back half what 
the syndicate lost I'll be satisfied, though I'd like to break 
him up altogether and force him out of business.” 

“Well, you, I and Benson will figure this matter out 
later on this afternoon. I must get back to my office now 
_ so as to complete the deal.” 


When Eddie returned with $95,000 in his pocket he 


found Mr. Smooth waiting for him, like a spider in his den 
for an unsuspecting fly. | 

The boy paid over the money, and got his saemerandum 
of the transaction. 

The first act of the drama had been successfully played 
by the conspirators, and Eddie was unaware that he was 
enacting the role of an innocent lamb. | 





i. 
CHAPTER -XVI, (! 
THE BEST-LAID SCHEMES OFT GO ASTRAY. 


Two days later C. & N. W. had advanced a point, and 
Eddie commenced to congratulate himself on his good 
luck, | 
“I’ve a great mind to buy another 10,000 shares, if I can 
get them. That will double my profits when the time 
comes to unload. Yes, I'll do that. I'll get the money 
when I go to lunch.” / | 

An hour later he sent Bob on an errand to the Empire 
Building. 

Bob was away an unusually long time, and when he re- 
turned he was much excited. 

“What’s the matter, Bob? 
— long?” asked Eddie. 

“T carried that note to the Empire Building. There 1 was 
no answer to it.” 

“Well, it didn’t take you neiily an hour to do that, did 
it?” 

“No, of course not. On my way back I stopped in a 
Broad street cafe to get a drink of water, and while I was. 
there Robinson and another broker named Benson came 
into the place and began talking about you.” 

“About me, eh?” 

“Yes. I heard a good part of their cétivereation( re 


Where have you been sO 


know Robinson has got his dagger in you, and so I con-| 


sidered it my duty to find out if I could whether there was 
anything in the wind that was against your interests.” 
“What did you discover?” grinned Eddie. 





“I found out that Robinson, Smooth and Benson are in 
scheme to do you up if they can.” 
“Oh, they are? I thought they had had pidich of that 
Well, let me hear the particulars.” 
“Robinson and Benson seemed to be sure that they 
Their scheme is to 
squeeze you on C, & N. W. stock.” 

“On what stock?” asked Eddie, hake at his office as- 
sistant. 


“C.& N. W. Have you feicatvied a tip by phone about 
that road? Benson said he sent it to you. It is all.a fake 
to get you to go in heavily on the stock. They expect 
you will Ioad up with the shares, and then they intend to 
commence selling the stock short so as to force the price 


| down and oblige you to put up more margin to save your- 


self. I understood Robinson to say that you had already 
bought 10,000 shares of Smooth yesterday afternoon, and 
they expect to get you to take ag much more. Smooth 
doesn’t intend to buy the stock to fill your order, as they 
hope to manipulate the market so as to eventually wipe 
you out and divide tip your margins between- them.” 

This was startling news for Eddie. 

But forewarned is forearmed. 


He thanked Bob for the interest he had shown in his 
aifairs, and then proceeded to consider how he should 
save tlie $95,000 he had put up with Smooth the previous 
afternoon as margin on the 10,000 shares of C. & N. W. 


“Now that I am on to the game I can get out with a 
whole skin and a little to the good by going right in to 
Smooth and ordering him to close out the deal at the one- 
point advance the stock has already made in the market. 
Or I can force him to go out and buy the shares for im- 
mediate delivery. I have the necessary $855,000 to pay 
for them. That would treat him to an unpleasant sur- 
prise, for I don’t think he has any idea I have so much 
ready money. Come to think of the matter, I don’t see 
how they can force the price down unless they have or can 


get control of the stock, and that would take a lot of mon- 


ey. It is possible these rascals are working this game in 
connection with their inside knowledge of the purposes of 
some syndicate to depress temporarily the value of C. & 
N. W. I guess I am safe for a day or two at any rate. 
T'll make a few more inquiries about the road, and I’1l state 
the case to Mr. Gibson, my broker, and ask his advice.” 


Eddie put.on his hat and called on Mr. Gibson first. 

He was shown into the big broker’s private office. 

“Well, Nott, what can I do for you to-day?” 

“I calledyfor a little advice, Mr. Gibson, as I am again 
the meres of a conspiracy on the re of Smooth and Rob- 
inson.’ 

“Those cette seem determined * wipe you off the 
earth if they can,” said the broker, with a smile. 

“Tt would ite so; but I’m going to give them a run for 
their money.” ‘y 

“Tet me hear the particulars,” said Mr. Gibson. 

Eddie laid the facts as he knew them before his, broker. 


age A MINT OF MONEY. ._ ae 27 





rT Rr ee ome ee 








ig Gibson listened attentively once or twice as the bis ants deliver unless they get them from the brokers of the 


told his story. pool, and you know what that will mean to them. The re- 
“So Mr. Smith sold you 10,000 shares of ©. & N. W. at] sult will be that Mr. Smooth will-have to make terms With 


95 two days ane PHA you if he can. As C. & N. W. is almost certain to go as 
“Ves, sir ta high as 125, or even more, in less than a week, I think you 
“Tt is now quoted at 96, therefore you seem to be ahead would be foolish to let your enemies out of their predica- 

of the game at this moment.” | ment for a cent less than $300,000.” 


“Yes, sir; but I’m afraid that’s part of the scheme.” 

“Hum! suppose you know that if you presented 
yourself before Mr. Smooth to-day with $855,000, and 
called for those shares he’d haN® to deliver them to you at 
95 or take the consequences.” 


Eddie was fairly dumfounded by the revelation, and for 
several moments he could not find his tongue. 

Then he realized that he had Dudley Smooth and = 
associates under his thumb. 











“Yes, sir. I rather think that would be a egret eia - CHAPTER XVII. 
surprise to him.” | | CONCLUSION, Nip rae 
“T think he’d find it so before he wh, through.” ©. _ When Eddie returned to his office after ; an hour's ab- © 
“T had some idea of doing that, sir, instead of merely| sence there was a smile a yard wide on his features. | 
closing out the deal and taking my smal) profit.” ' Eddie went on into his private. room, sat down at his 


“Why, have you the means of raising as large a sum as desk, and wrote the following ROU, 
that?” asked Mr. Gibson, meveently netonlenen at the ‘Ms ‘Simboth. Aa 
boy’s resources. i >! 

“Yes, sir. I had exactly $1,000, 000 i in cash in my safe hives, ee on C three sagt . the 
deposit box before I took out the $95,000 to put up to se- Please have them ready for me, as I shall bring the $855,- 
cure those shares. I have a balance of ve 000 in my y 


000 | 
bax ei dine ae balance due with me to Mav fp ree cee i ie 
“Then you have the game in your own hands, my boy,” he si i ul | ome e cna a tt,” » 
said the broker, knowingly. “You can get right back at we mS 


Mr. Smooth in a way that will make him a very sick man.” He placed the note in an ae vealed, and udesved 
“You mean I ean save myself by paying for the shares] it to Dudley. Smooth. 
outright and then disposing of them right away at the! Then he called Bob. 
slight advance, and thus euchre the conspirators out of] “Take this note next door,. Bob. . spatter it BS Mr. 44 

their anticipated plot.” |Smooth if he is in. I am going: out tnoye;, and will not 
“Listen, young man, and I will put you wise to a secret, | return before three o’clock.” 

but you must promise me on your word of honor that you When Mr, Smooth read the note he ‘yale fainted. 

will not breathe’ a whisper about it, nor use it yourself! He rushed in to Robinson’s office and showed it to him. 


except to checkmate these rascals, for so they have proved Robinson uttered an oath. 


themselves\to be.” “We shall lose ‘him, after all,” he snarled. “It can’t be 
“T promise, sir,” replied een: Giihtoring what was: ' possible that he is worth so much money. He has found a 
coming. ‘backer somehow who has advanced him the money he 
at accept your word. Now, I will show you that these. lacked to buy the shares outright at first. But what the 
people have over-reached themselves trying to down you.: deuce can be his object in taking over this stock instead of 
They do not suspect the real situation. They are ignorant. closing out the deal as he had a right to do, but which of 
of the fact that two weeks ago a pool was formed to con-' course we did not for a moment suspect he would do on 
trol C. & N. W. for the purpose of booming the price, and such a tip as we put in his way? I was l6oking for him: 
that the slight advance of one point since Tuesday is one to buy another 10,000 shares.” 
of the inevitable results of the’ tightening of the stock. /“We seem to have the hardest kind of luck getting back 
This syndicate had practically got hold of nearly all the, at him. This is our third failure. We'll lose almost $20,- 
shares that have been floating about the Street. You) 000 in this fiasco, for C. & N. W. is quoted on the ticker 
couldn’t go on the Exchange this morning and buy even} at 97. T’ll have to run out and buy those shares ‘now be- 
5,000 shares of C. & N. W. to save your life. Mr. Smooth fore they go any higher. He'll be after them at three 
a you something he did not possess, under the impres-| o’clock.” 
sion that it would be an easy matter to depress the price,| “Well,” replied Robinson, gloomily, “T never Pelvates 
and buy the stock later at a lower price, or not at all if| anything like this would happen. I was sure we had him 
you failed to sustain your margins under the bear opera-| dead to rights.” 
tions which he expected to put in play. Instead of con-| “I’m beginning to believe that he? 8 altogether too smart | 
spiring toward your ruin as they intended, Mr. Smooth|to be trapped,” said Smooth. 
and his associates in villainy have actually played into your| “Oh, we'll reach him some time if we keep on trying.” 
hands. They have sold you shares that they cannot pos-! I don’t know about that. It seems to be expensive 
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amusement,” replied the old man, turning vn his heel and 


leaving the office. 

He got his hat and started for the ae to buy the 
10,000 shares of ©. & N, W. he had to deliver that after- 
noon at three. | 

He was greatly surprised to find that the stock was so 
scarce that the most he was able to pick up was 3,000, and 
for a portion of this he had to give 98. 

Then he began a tour of the big offices, but not a share 
could he find until half-past one, when he got hold of 

apelior thousand, for which he had to pay 99. _ ‘ 

_. He called up both Robinson and Benson on the tele- 
phone, and explained the situation to them. 


“Tam still _ shy 6,000 shares of the amount I. stand. 


ii pledged to deliver at three o’clock,” he said to each. 
“You must get out and hustle for the stock, for that boy 


will be able to hold me down to hard terms if I can’t make’ 
xéod my contract, and we are all in the same boat. Your}. 


eee of | the loss on. this eee may put you out of busi- 
ness.” 

/ As Bhey: ae grabbed theft hats and dashed out to hunt the 

5 stock, | 

They had: no better Tuck than that which had followed 


B Mr, Smooth. 
AL quarter to three. Smooth retumed a badly rattled 


“man | to his office. 
| He. had aust B, 000, shares of. ©. & N. W. in his posses- 
ae Pal 
At five dihutes to three he got word from both Robin- 
son and Benson that. they had oo unable to get a share 
at any price. 
In the meantime Eddie. had Sihined a dramatic surprise 
| for his old enemy. 
- He bought two small hand-bags, and having changed 
$10, 000 in bills into shining gold coin he put $5,000 worth 
- into each of the bags, and crammed packages of bills on 
top. | 
_ Then, when he reached his office, he disposed the rest t of 
his money conspicuously about his person, to Bob’s im- 
mense delight, who was on to his plan. 
“Did you manage to unlock that door between our 
offices?” asked Eddie. 
_ “JT did. All you have to do is to turn the handle and 
walk in. It wants only a minute of three, and I hear 
Smooth talking in his reception-room now. Better make 
your entrance before he returns into his private room.” 
“Well, fling the door open for me,” replied Eddie. 
Bob hastened to do as he was told, and then the young 
broker walked solemnly into the old man’s reception-room. 
His appearance created an immediate sensation. | 
Broker Eddie was a veritable walking mint. 
“‘Here’s the cash, Mr. Smooth,” he said, coolly. 
cough up that stock.” 
' . But Mr, Smooth could not produce the full ten nasa 
shares, only five thousand, and he had to admit his in- 
ability to keep his contract. : 
“Well,” replied Eddie, “what are you going to do about 


“Now 


. 
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it? Pm Gednaped to pay for the stock. I’ve got $855,000 
right here in hard money.” 

_ “Pye been trying to get that stock ever since I got your 
note,” began the old man in an humble manner for him. 
“But the most I could get was 5,000 shares.” 

“All right,” replied Eddie, “there’s nothing mean about 
me. I'll give you till three to-morrow to get the balance.” 

Smooth drew a breath of relief. 

‘Surely he would be able to get it by then. » 

He found that he wasn’t the only man trying to get the 
stock next day, and unsuccessfully at that, and to his 
abject misery the price of C. & N. W. rose steadily to 110. 

He returned to his office and sent for Eddie. 

“I can’t get the balance of this stock. I'll deliver half, 
and pay you the present market figure on the balance.” 

That would have meant a loss. of about $100,000 to the 
conspirators, but Eddie wouldn’t have it. 

He was entitled to his pound of flesh, and as Smooth 
and Robinson had done him dirt he was going to have it. 

He finally agreed to settle for $350,000, when C. & N. 
W. reached 125, and Smooth was only too glad to accept 
the boy’s terms, 

As soon as the old man bad sbi him over that amount, 
apart of which he realized from the sale of the 5,000 ~ 
shares in his possession, he called on Robinson and Ben- 
son to make good their share of the loss. 

Benson was just able to do so, but Robinson was cleaned 
out, and had to leave the Street, a financial wreck. 

By this time Eddie was worth $1,350,000, and had gath- 
ered about him quite a lot of customers. 

He moved to more commodious offices in another build- 
ing, and Carrie Thornton became his stenographer. 

Bob Hawkins was raised to the post of margin clerk and 
all-around office hand, while Tommy Ropes shook Mr. 
Smooth and became his messenger. 

That was three years ago. 

During the early days of June Eddie Nott and Carrie 
Thornton were married, and are at this moment on their 
wedding tour in France. 

Eddie can sign his check to-day for three million, and he 
is not twenty-two yet. 

For the few years he has been a rising broker he has cer- 
tainly made A Mint of Money. 


THE END. 
Read “THE LADDER OF FAME; OR, FROM OF- 


FICE BOY TO SENATOR,” which will be the next 
number (50) of “Fame and Fortune Weekly.” 
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, MESMERISM. | ° 
No. 81. HOW TO MESMERIZE.—Containing the most ap- 
‘oved methods of mesmerism; also how to cure all kinds of 

diseases by animal magnetism, or,*magnetic healing. By Prof. Leo 

Hugo Koch, A. ©. §., author of “How to Hypnotize,” ete. 


| PALMISTRY. © 
No. 82. HOW TO DO PALMISTRY.—Containing the most ap- 
proved methods of reading the lines on the hand, together with 
a fuil explanation of their meaning. Also explaining phrenology, 
andthe key for telling character by the bumps on the head. By 
Leo Hugo Koch, A. C..S. Fully illustrated, 


HYPNOTISM, 

No. 88. HOW TO HYPNOTIZH.—Containing valuable and in- 
structive information regarding the science of hypnotism. Also 
explaining the most approved methods which are employed by the 
leading hypnotists of the world. By Leo Hugo Koch, A.C.S. 


. SPORTING. 

No. 21. HOW TO HUNT AND FISH.—The most complete 
hunting and fishing guide evey published. It containg full in- 
structions about guns, hunting dogs, traps, trapping and fishing, 
rogomer ite descriptions of game and fish. 

t oO. ‘ e 
illustrated. Every boy should know how to row and sail a boat. 
Full instructions are given in this little book, together with in- 
structions on swimming and riding, companion sports to boating. 

- No. 47. HOW TO BREAK, RIDE AND DRIVE A HORSE,— 
A complete treatise on the hotse. Describing the most useful horses 


for business, the best horses for the road; also valuable recipes for } 


diseases peculiar: to the horse. 


No. 48. HOW TO BUILD AND SAIL CANOBS.—A handy 
book for boys, containing full directions for constructing canoes’ 


and the most 


| Fully illustrated, 
By G. Stansfie 


popular manner of sailing them. 
d Hicks. 


i : FORTUNE TELLING. 
No. 1. NAPOLEON’S ORACULUM AND DREAM BOOK.— 
Containing the great oracle of human destiny; also the true mean- 
ing of almost any kind of dreams, together with charms, ceremonies, 
ang curious games of cards. A complete book, ‘ 
o. 23. HOW TO EXPLAIN DREAMS.—Everybody dreams, 
m the little child to the aged man and woman. This little book 


gives the explanation to all kinds of dreams, together with lucky 


ane unlucky days, and ‘“Napoleon’s Oraculum,” the book of fate. 
No, 28. HOW TO TELL FORTUNES.—Everyone is desirous of 
knowing what/his future life will bring forth, whether happiness or 
misery, wealth or poverty. You can tell by a glance at this little 
book. Buy one and be convinced. Teil your own fortune. Tell 
the fortune of your friends. | 

‘No. 76. HOW TO THLL FORTUNES BY THE HAND.— 
Containing rules for telling fortunes by the aid of lines of the hand, 
or the secret of palmistry. Also the secret of telling future events 
by aid of moies, marks, scars, ete. Jllustrated. By A. Anderson. 


. ATHLETIC. - 
No. 6. HOW TO BECOME AN ATHLETH.—Giving full in- 
struction for the use of dumb bells, Indian clubs, parallel bars, 
horizontal bars and various other methods of developing a good, 
healthy muscie; containing over sixty illustrations. Every boy can 
become strong and healthy by following the instructions contained 
in this little hook. | 
No. 10. HOW TO RBOX.—The art of self-defense made easy. 
Containing over thirty illustrations of guards, blows, and the dirfer- 
ent positions of a good boxer. Every boy should obtain one of 
these useful end instructive books, as.it will teach you how to box 
without an Instructor. E 
No. 25. HOW TO RECOMEH A GYMNAST.—Containing full 
instructions for ali kinds of gymnastic sports and athletic exercises. 
bracing thirty-five i/lustrations. By Professor W. Macdonald. 
A handy and useful bock. 
‘No. 34. HOW ‘TO FRENCE.—Containing full instruction for 
fencing and the use of the broadsword;.also instruction in archery. 
Described with twenty-one practical illustrations, giving the best 
positions in fencing. A eomplete book. as 


‘TRICKS WITH CARDS. 

No. 51. HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH CAROS.—Containing 
explanations of the general principles. of sleight-of-hand applicable 
to card tricks; of card tricks with ordinary cards, and not requiring 
. gleight-of-hand; of tricks involving sleight-of-hand, or the use of 
specially prepared cards. By Professor Haffner. _ illustrated. 


HOW TO ROW, SAIL AND BUILD A BOAT.--Fully | 8 





{. No. 72. HOW TO DO SIXTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.—Em- 


bracing all of the latest and most deceptive card tricks, with il- 
lustrations, By A. Anderson. | 
No. 77. HOW TO DO FORTY TRICKS WITH CARDS.— 
Containing deceptive Card Tricks as performed by leading conjurors 
and magicians, Arranged for home amusement. Fully illustrated. 


MAGIC. , | 

No. 2. HOW TO DO TRICKS,—The great book. of magic and 
card tricks, containing full instruction on all the leading card tricks 
of the day, also the most popular joagical illusions as performed by 
our leading magicians; eyery boy should obtain a copy of this book, 
ag it will both amuse and instruct, 


explained by his former assistant, Fred Hunt, Jr. Explaining how 
the secret dialogues were carried on between the magician and the 
boy on the stage; also giving all the codes and signals. The only 
authentic explanation of second sight, - | 
No. 48. HOW TO BECOME A MAGICIAN.—Containing the 
grandest assortment of magical illusions ever placed before the 
public. Also tricks with cards, incantations, ete. . 
No. 68, HOW TO DO CHEMICAL TRIOKS.—Containing over 
one hundred highly amusing and instructive tricks with chemicals. 
A. Anderson. Handsomely illustrated. 


y 
No. 69. HOW TO DO SLEIGHT OF HAND.—Containing over 


fifty of the latest and best tricks used by magicians, Also contain- 


ing the secret of second sight. Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. 
No, 70. HOW TO MAKE MAGIC TOYS.—Containing full 

directions for making Magic Toys and devices of many kinds. By 

A. Anderson. Fully illustrated. 

« No. 73, HOW TO DO TRICKS WITH NUMBDRS.—Showing 

many curious tricks with figures and the magic of numbers. By A. 


Anderson, Fully illustrated. 
No. 75. HOW TO BECOME A CONJUROR. — Containing 


| tricks with Dominos, Dice, Cups and Balls, Hats, ete. Embracing 


thirty-six illustrations. B 
No, 78. HOW TO DO 
plete description of the mysteries of Magic and, Sleight of Hand, 
together with many wonderful experiments, By Anderson. 


Illustrated. . 
MECHANICAL, 

No. 29. HOW TO BECOME AN INVENTOR.—Bvery boy 
should know how inventions originated. This book explains them 
all, giving examples in electricity, hydraulics, magnetism, optics, 
pneumatics, mechanics, ete. The most instructive book published. 
_ No. 56, HOW TO BECOME AN ENGINEER.—Containing full 
instructions how to proceed in order to become a locomotive en- 
gineer; also directions for building a model locomotive; together 
with a full description of everything an engineer should know. 

No. 57. HOW TO MAKE MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS.—Full 
directions how to make a Banjo, Violin, Zither, Molian Harp, Xylo- 
phone sand other musical instruments; together with a brief de- 
scription of nearly every musical instrument used in ancient or 
modern times. Profusely illustrated, By Algernon 8S. Fitzgerald, 
for twenty rate bandmaster of the Royal Bengal Marines. 

No. 59. HOW TO MAKH A MAGIC LANTERN.—Containing 
a description of the lantern, together with its history and invention. 
Also full directions for its use and for painting slides. Handsomely 
illustrated. By John Allen. , / : ; 

No. 71, HOW TO DO MECHANICAL TRICKS.—Oontaining 
complete instructions for performing over sixty Mechanical Tricks. 
By A. Anderson, Fully illustrated. . 


LETTER WRITING. 

No. ‘TL HOW TO WRITE LOVE-LETTERS,—A most com- 
plete little book, containing full directions for writing love-letters, 
and when to use them, giving specimen letters for young and old. 

No. 12. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS TO LADIES.—Giving 
complete instructions for writing letters to ladies on all subjects; 
also letters of introduction, notes and requests. 

No. 24. HOW TO WRITE LETTERS. TO GENTLEMEN.— 
Containing full directions for writing to gentlemen on all subjects; 
also giving sample letters for instruction. 

No. 53. W TO WRITE LETTERS.—A -wonderful little 
book, telling you how to write to your sweetheart, your father, 
mother, sister, brother, employer; and, in fact, everybody and any- 
body you wish to write to. Hvyery young man and every young 
lady in the land should have this book, 

No. 74. HOW TO WRITH LETTERS CORRECTLY.—Con- 
taining full instructions for writing letters on almost any subject; 
also rules for punctuation and composition, with specimen letters, 


A. Anderson, - 


No, 22. HOW TO DO SHCOND SIGH'T.—Heller’s sécond sight 


HE BLACK ART.—Containing a com- | 
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No. 41. THY BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN’S JOKE 
BOOK.Gonttaining a gr aat variety of the latest jokes used by the 
most famous end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without 


this wonderful little book, ’ | 
No. 42. THE BOYS. OF NEW YORK STUMP SPRAKER.— 
Containing a varied. assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
and Irish. Also end men’s jokes, Just the thing for homie amuse- 
- ment afi amateut shows. e | 
No. 45, THE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE 
AND JOKH BOOK.—Something new and OM instructive. Every 
boy should obtain this book, as it contains full instructions for or- 
ganizing an amateur minstrel troupe. 
This is one of the most original 
is brimful of wit and humor. It 


No. 65. MULDOON’S JOKES.— 
joke books ever ptiblished, and it 
contains a large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, ete., of 
Terrence Muldoon, the great wit, humorist, ard practical joker of 
the day. Every boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 
obtain a copy eo ae ; 
No. 79. HOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Conttaining com- 
plete instructions how to make up for various characters on the 
stage; together with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter, 
Scenic Artist and roperty Man, By a prominent Stage Manage?. 
No. 80. GUS WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK.—Containing the lat- 
est jokes, anecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and 
ever popular Geftmhan Comedian. ixty-four pages; handsome 
colored cover containing a half-tone photo of the author, 


HOUSEKEEPING. | | 
No. 16. HOW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing 
full instructions for constructing a window garden either in town 
or country, and the tiost approved methods for raising beautiful 
flowers at home. The most complete book of the kind ever pub- 


ished. , 

No. 30. HOW TO COOK.—One of the most instructive books 
on cooking ever published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 
fish, game, and oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes And all kinds of 
pastry, and a grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 


cooks, (ayy 

No. 37. HOW TO KEEP HOUSB.—It contains information for 
everybody, boys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to 
make almost anything around the house, such as parlor orhaments, 
brackets, cements, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds, 


| ELECTRICAL. 

No. 46. HOW TO MAKE AND USB HLECTRICITY.—A de- 
scription of the wonderful uses pr electricity and electro magnetism ; 
together with full Instructions for making Electric Toys, Batteries, 
etc. By George Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- 
lustrations. 

No. 64, HOW TO MAK HLECTRICAL MACHINES.—Con- 
taining full directions for making electrical machines, indtction 
coils, dynamos, and thany tiovel toys to bé worked by electricity. 
By R. A. R. Bennett. Fully illustr at, 

No. 67. HOW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Oontaining a 
large collection of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
together with illustrations. By A. Anderson. 

No. 


ENTERTAINMENT. 
9. HOW TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.—By Harry 
Kenedy. The secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading 
this book of instructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 
tudes every night with his wonderful imitations), cai master the 
art, and creaté any al hede Fin et rare vies, it is the 
reatest book ever published, and there’s millions (of fun) in it, 
. No. 20. HOW ro DN RIE ALN AN EVENING PARTY.—A 
very valuable little book just published. A complete compendium 


of games, sports, card. diversions, comic recitations, ete., Suitable 
for parlor or drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the 


money than any book published. | 
No. 85. HOW TO PLAY GAMES.—A complete atid useful little 
book, containing the rules and regulations of: billiards, bagatelle, 


backgammon, croqtiét. dominoes, ete. | 
No. 36. HOW TO SOLVE. CONUNDRUMS.—Conhttaining all 
the leading conundrums of the day; amusing riddles, curiotis catches 


and witty sayings. 
No. 52. HOW TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy little 
book, giving the fules and fiill diréctions aot Siar ing Ruchre, Crib- 
bage, Casino, Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedto Saricho, Draw Poker, 
Auction Pitch, All Fours, and many other popular games of cards. 
No. 66. HOW TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over three hun- 
dred interesting puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A 


complete book. Fully illustrated. By A, Anderson. 


ETIQUETTE. 

No. 18. HOW TO DO IT; OR; BOOK OF BTIQUETTH.—It 

is a great life secret, and one that every young man desires to know 
all about. There’s happiness in it. ; 

No. 38. HOW TO BEHAVE.—Containing the rules and etiquette 

of good society and the easiest and most approved methods of ap- 

earing to good advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and 

os the. drawing-room, 


DECLAMATION. Sa 

No. 27. HOW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. 
—Containing the most popular selections in use, comprising Duteh 
dialect, French dialect; Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together 
with many standard readings. PD Mite se ah ae 8 3, 8 $ 
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No. 31. HOW TO BECOME A SPEAKER.—Containing four 
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to become 
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems from 
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the most 
simple and concise manner possible, — - 

_ No. 49. HOW TO DEBATE.—Giving rules for conducting de- 
bates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the best 
sources for procuring information on the questions given, 


SOCIETY. 
No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts and wiles of flirtation are 
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods of 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat irtation, it con- 
tains a full list of the language and*sentiment of flowers, which is 
interesting to everybody, both eld and young. You cannot be happy 


withutit one. 

No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsome 

littie book just issued by Frank Tousey. It contains full instruc- 

tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at parties, 
n all popular square ~ 


how to dress, and full directions for calling off i 
—A complete guide to love, 


ances, 

No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE. 
giving sensible advice, rules and etiquette 
ny curious and interesting things not gen- 


courtship and marriage, 
to be observed, with ma 
erally Sor | . | 
No. 17. HOW TO DRESS.—Containing full instruction in che 
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving the 
selections of colors, material, and how to have them made up ~* 
No. 48. HOW TO BECOME BHAUTIFUL.—One of the 
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the world. 
Kiverybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male and 
female. ‘The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read this book 
and be convinced how to become beautiful. 


BIRDS AND ANIMALS. | 
No, 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illustrated and 
containing he See rae per eonces ea « the 
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, blackbird, paroquet, parrot, ete. «-- 
No. 89. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGHONS AND 
RABBITS.—A useful and instructive book.. -Handsomely illus- 
trated. By Ira Drofraw. Ee ‘ 
No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.—Including hinge: 
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and bi 
en how to cure skins. Copiously illustrated. By J. Harrington 
eene, ba ee 
No, 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMALS.—A 
valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mounting. 
and preserving birds, animals and insects. vent: 
No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PHTS.—Giving com- 
plete information as to the manner and method of raising, fae eo 
taming, breeding, and managing all kinds of pets; also giving full 
instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-eight 
illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind ever 


published. 
. MISCELLANEOUS. _ : 
Wo. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A useful and in- 
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry; also ex- 
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, and di- 
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. This 
book cannot be equaled. 
No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A complete hand-book for 
ners all kinds of candy, ice-cream, syrups,.essences, etc. etc. 
No. $4. HOW TO BECOME AN AUTHOR —Containing full 
information regarding choice of subjects, the use of words and the 
manner of preparing and submitting manuscript. Also containing © 
valuable information as to the neatness, legibility and genefal com- 
pre of manuscript, essential to a successful author. By Prince 
Hiland, (Nt am oe 
~ No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—A won- 
derful book, containing useful and practical information in the 
treatment of ordinary, diseases and ailments common to every 
family. Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general com- 
laints. | .. . 
"Ne. 55. HOW. TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS—Con- 
taining valuable information regardime the collecting and arranging 
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated. rae ee TAS Re 
No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVE.—By Old King Brady, 
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuable 
and sénsible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventures 
and experiences of well-known detectives. ae a 
No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.—Contain- 
ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work it; 
also how to make Photographic Magic Lantern Slides and other 
Transparencies. Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De W. 


Abney. | | ) 2 
wo . ‘OW TO BECOMP A WEST POINT MILITARY 


_ 


No. & 
CADET.—. ‘taining full explanations how to gain admittance, 
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Post 
Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy should 
know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, author 
of “How to Become a Naval Cadet.” 3 

No. 68. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.—Complete in- 
structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Naval 
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, description 
of grounds and buildings, historical sketch, and everything a boy 
should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. Com- 
piled and written by Lu Senarens, author of “How to Become s 
West Point Military Cadet.” a” 
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PRICE 10 CENTS. EACH, OR 3 FOR 25 CENTS. 
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PRICE 5 CTS. 32 PAGES. COLORED COVERS. ISSUED WEEKLY 


361 The Bradys and the Bankers’ League; or, Dark Doings in Wall 
LATEST ISSUES: Street. ’ 8 a 


ea ae pecker Pacing Deaths: ‘ob Beeppad tig alClerer: Waiaas. 362 te pee Call to Goldfields; or, Downing the “Knights of 
ae The prety Fee oe Se Seo cee ie tgeaene oe 363 The Bradys and the Pit of Death; or, Tra rapped by a Fiend. 

oa 364 The Bradys and the Boston Broker ; or, The Man Who Woke up 
330 he Br Bradye and the Swamp Rats; or, After the Georgia Moon- 365 The Bradys Sent, to Sin Sing; or, After thé Prison Plotters. 
331 The Bradys and “Handsome Hal”; or, Duping the Duke of Da-| 267 ane Bradys’ ‘Ten Tratiss a the Golrate Co eo : 


a si 368 The Bradys in a Madhouse; or, The Myst 
832 The Bradys and the Mad Financier ; or, Trailing the “Terror” of | 369 The Bradys and the Chinese “Come- Ons” eons oe ae 


Wall Street. - - Doyers Street. ~ Dark Doings in 

333 Aeeet and the Joplin Jays; or, Three “Badmen’’ from | 370 be on and the Insurance Crooks ; OF, Trapping A Wall Street 

334 one) Bradys and Capt. Klondike; or, The Man from the North 371 The Bradys and the Seven Students; or, The Mystery of a Medica) 

Bi dys and the Wall Street Club; or, Three Lost “Lambs.” ollege 

336 The Bradys Lightning. Raid; or, Chased Through the Hole in 872 The Highbinders. Governor Gum; or, Hunting the King of the 

the Wall. 
. After the Chinese Free | 373 The radye and the Mine Fakirs; or, Doing a T in T 
337 aa ba and the Hip Sing Ling; or, er the 3 14 The Brad ae Cansaa 0 r, Hunting ga Dot g a Turn in Tombstone. 
838 aie Brad ye. , Diamond Syndicate; or, The Case of the “Marquis” Ching a tee oe The Plot to Burn 


; or, Strange Doings at the 376 The Bradys’ Lost Claim; or, The Mystery of Kill Buck 
339 ane Tey eon Ree enn t oe . e Sie 377 eee and the Broker's Double ; or, Trapping a Wall Btroct 
, ial ; The Plot o e cKSte 
340 oe woo and the President’s Special; or, 878 The Br ay gia Hu en Bay’: or, The Search Bk take Hixhiocor 
f th e Bradys an e Kansas “Come-Ons’’; or 
341 ye Bradys ang oe a Russian Duke; or, The Case of the Woman Green’ Goods © » Hot Work on a 


342 The Bradys ana ie ‘Money Makers; or, After the “Queen of the | 380 a ETRE Ten-'Trunk Mystery; or, Working for the Wabash 


Queer. ; 
The ‘Brad g and the Butte Boys; or, The Trail of the Ten ‘‘Ter- | 381 The Bradys and Dr. Ding; or Dealing With a Chinese Magician. 
343 y y : 882 The Bradys and “Old King Copper” + OF, oe a Wall Street 


“ % M yste 
344 ne. @ Bradys and the Wall Street “Widow”; or, The Flurry in| g¢3 The B ae ive and the “Twenty Terrors” ; or, Atter the Grasshopper 
‘ % ang. 
345 we Beaty Chinese Mystery ; or, Called by the “King” of Mott | 384 ree Bradys and Towerman “10”; or, The Fate of the Comet 
yer 
346 Roe ® Bradys and “Brazos Bill’; or, Hot Work on the Texas Bor- | 385 ee Bradys and Judge Jump; or, The “Badman” From Up the 


347 The Bradys and Broker Black; or, Trapping the Tappers of Wall! 386 The Bradys and Prince Hi-Ti-Li; or, The Trail of the Fakir of 


‘ reet. ’Fris 
348 a at Big Boom City; or, Out for the Oregon Land | 387 = Brave and “Badman Bill” ; or, Hunting the Hermit of Hang- 
eves 
349 The Bradys and Corporal Tim; or, The Mystery of the Fort. 388 The ‘aralee and “Old Man Money’’; 
350 The Bradys’ Banner Raid; or, The White Boys of Whirlwind Millions. pce araeree fOr Walt mereet 


Cam 389 The Bradys and the Green Lady; or, T - 
851 The “Bradys and the Safe Blowers; or, Chasing the King of the to mt i se. ena . ne: Myatery of; the ' Mac 
e Bradys’ Stoc ards Mystery ; ss 
Se Berens Shoes oe Ba, ents Me cose oon one aay Bie ettiae soe seen 
e Bradys and “Dr. o-Da-Day”’ ; Or e Man Oo was 8 e Bra ys and the ‘Prisco ire Fien M 
on Mott Street. quake Millions. Ee ore, Wineking for Warth 

354 The Bradys Tombstone “Terror’’; or, After the Arizona Mine | 392 The Bradys’ Race With Death : or, Dealings With Dr. Duval. 


Wrecker 393 The Bradys and Dr. Sam-Suey-Soy ; or, H 
855 The ‘Bradys and the Witch Doctor; or, Mysterious Work in New Clew wa i o, Work on a Chinese 
394 The Bradye and “Blackfoot Bill’; or, The Trail of the Tonopah 


“856 The Bradys and Alderman Brown; or, After the Grafters of aon oe ANNE NE Ok cS acs on 

857 The peers in “Little Pekin”; or, The Case of the Chinese Gold sak ie Bee Sireees. int aged 3 ec DS z rs 
258 oa oe sit the Bestop ee tne: VR De 397 wie Brates Sind the “King of oat ie The i oe 
359 The Bradys and the Death Club; or, The Secret Band of Seven. Corner. ? ew Found on the 
oo ree aguey Chinese Raid; or, After the Man-Hunters of Mon- ais eee ee aoe ane Chinese Banker; or, Fighting for Dupont 


For sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address on receipt of price, 5 cents per copy, in money or postage stamps, by 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. 
IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS 


of our Libraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Cut out and fill 
in the following Order Blank and send. it to us with the price of the books you want and we will send , them to you by re- 
‘turn mail. | POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONEY. : 


feeeeeeeeeeeeeseeeeoeeeeeeeseeeeeeseeeoeeseeeeeeeeeeevneeer ete eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeseeeeseeenes 
z er eee eeseseeeeeeenese 8} 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union Square, New York. Maan Clete t es ates chess TOO 

| Dear Str—Enclosed find......cents for which please send me: 

++ Copies of WORK AND WIN, Nos....... Rb dada nS iors at viel Aaa eI WINS a Baie wld bleu isdid' a oie a lake Uis-se's ences 
bie See Ee cio Wie EWE By LEAN VON OE, 4. sd ald ak Chie d eraic m alee h dialalare etd bie o alate nwa vate cele eRe S Sh nee cahe” 
ee A WERAE WD Wier Ee Magia fol ccc wae pieces baie tered daw e den ceed Lice e edo Secs coena 
Ramee reas w Pity AER UIE LY. SIONS OE 0G, IROB, caters cecin Co aie ob he ih wow osslewre SUN GRE UL bo Sk ce eve wees 
wwe 0 * PLUCK AND. LUCK, Wetec aR heme irs 
te WOOLLEN) STEN LO ricOR rt! AC diss wicly shG siete ib 40 'cib:s sy oon nie pope's «UGWe de tle eae eine VY cwiulaige’s epeue 
aT pian ct Re EL LAID AOE UL WY Ds Nig INO 6: c/s o's's 5'C 0/0 dia's sub vip o'3 o's sie '¥ eis Ealeta nls/Sk'e'd bcwele ek cee gem 
owe “ © Ten-Cent Hand Books, Pa an tinatheGh da tectw caw Mae ieee oR amass oes 
MNT aa sao b aieh wash. bode espe Us bs NOSE, ANS MON oases chien ed sLOWE pc iatis-es ca ORES 














eee eee e228 8 08086088! 





‘ame and Fortune Weekly 


STORIES OF BOYS WHO MAKE MONEY : 


By A SELF- MADE MAN 


32 Pages of Reading Matter ; : . Handsome Colored Covers 


“ANEW ONE ISSUED EVURY FRIDAY = = = =~——~—_PRIGH & CENTS A COPY 


This Weekly contains interesting stories of smart boys, who win. iame and fortune by their ability to take advantage of 
passing opportunities. Some of these stories are founded on true incidents in the lives of our most successful self-made 
men, and show how a boy of pluck, perseverance and brains can become famous and wealthy. Every one of this series 
contains a good moral tone which makes “Fame and Fortune Weekly” a magazine for the home, although each number 
is replete with exciting adventures. The stories are the very best obtainable, the illustrations are by expert artists. and 
| every effort is constantly being made to make it the best weekly on the news stands. ‘Tell your friends about it. 


; ALREADY PUBLISITED. 
A Lucky Deal; or, The Cutest Boy in Wall Street. 29 A Sure Winner; or, The Boy Who Went Out With a Circus. 





1 

2 Born to Good Luck; or, The Boy Who Succeeded. 30 Golden Fleece; or, The Boy Brokers of Wall Street. 
8 A Corner in Corn; or, How a Chicago Boy Did the Trick. 31 A Mad Cap Scheme; or, The Boy Treasure Hunters of Cocos Island: ‘ 
4 A Game of Chance; or, The Boy Who Won Out. (3 Adrift on the World; or, Working His Way to Fortune. 
5 Hard » Beat; or, The Cleverest Boy inf Wall Street. 33 Playing to Win; or, The Fexiest Boy in Wall Street. 

6 Building i arfllroad ; or, The Young Contractors of Lakeview. 34 Tatters; or, A Boy from the Slums. 

q Winning His Way; or, The Youngest Editor in Green River. 35 A Young Monte Cristo; or, The Richest Boy in the World. 

8 “The Wheel of Fortune; or, The Record of a Self-Made Boy. 36 Won by Pluck; or, The Boys Who Ran a Railroad. 

9 ‘Nip and Tuck; or, The Young Brokers of Wall Street. 37 Beating the Brokers; or, The Boy Who ‘“‘Couldn’t be Done.’ 


10 A Copper Harvest; or, The Boys Who Worked a Deserted Mine. | 38 A Rolling Stone; or, The Brightest Boy on Record. 
11 A Lucky Penny; or, The Fortunes of a Boston Boy. 39 Never Say Die; or, The Young Surveyor of Happy Valley. 
12 A Diamond in the Rough; or, A Brave Boy’s Start in Life. 40 Almost a Man; or, Winning His Way to the Top. 


13 Baiting the Bears; or, The Nerviest Boy in Wall Street. 41 Boss of the Market; or, The Greatest Boy in Wall Street. 

14 A Gold Brick; or, The Boy Who Could Not be Downed. 42 The Chance of His Life; or, The Young Pilot of Crystal Lake. 
15 A Streak of Luck; or, The Boy Who Feathered His Nest. 43 Striving for Fortune; or, From Bell-Boy to Millionaire. 

16 A Good Thing; or, The Boy Who Made a Fortune. 44 Out for Business; or, The Smartest Boy in Town. 

17 King of the Market; or, The Young Trader in Wall Street. 45 A Favorite of Fortune; or, Striking It Rich in Wall Street. 
18 Pure Grit; or, One Boy in a Thousand. 46.Through Thick and Thin; or, The Adventures of a Smart Boy. 
19 A Rise in Life; or, The Career of a I‘actory Boy. 47 Doing His Level Best; or, Working His Way Up. 

20 A Barrel of Money; or, A Bright Boy in Wall Street. 48 Always on Deck; or, The Boy Who Made His Mark, 

21 All to the Good; or, From Call Boy to Manager. 49 A Mint of Money; or, The Young Wall Street Broker. 

22 How He Got There; or, The Pluckiest Boy of Them AII. 50 The Ladder of Fame; or, From Office Boy to Senator, 


23 Bound to Win: or, The Boy Who Got Rich. 
24 Pushing It Through; or, The Fate of a Lucky Boy. 


..25 A Born Speculator; or, The Young Sphinx of Wall Street. ! 
- 26 The Way to Success; or, The Boy Who Got There. . 

97 Struck Oil; or. The Boy Who Made a Million. ; 

28 A Golden Risk; or, The Young Miners of Della Cruz, ; 
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